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Eripe, an UV ſerer. Peter Ploddal, Ploddals Sow. 
Ploddal, a F armer. Peg, Nurſes Dazghrer. 
Sophos, 4 Scholler, Will. Cricket. 

Churms, 4 Lawyer. 1 Mother Midnight, 
Robin-good, fellow. An old Man. 

Fortunatus, Gripes Son- Silvanus« 

Leliz,Gripes Davgiter, Clark, 


Nurſe. 


SPECTRUM. 


The Prologue. 


Hat ho, Where are theſe paltry Players ? ſtill proving 

\ \\ / 11 their Papers, ard never perfelt? for ſhame come forth 

Jour Awaicnce ſtay ſo long, ther eyes wax dim with 
expectation. 
| Enter one of the Players. 

How now my honeſt Rogue, Whas Pliy ſhall we have here to night? 

Play. Sir, you may lo0% wpon the Title, 

Pco. /Vhat Spe&rum once again? why noble Cerberus, othing 
but Patch-pannel ſtuffe, old Gally. mawfries aud Cotten-khanale elo- 
quence ? Out you bawling Bandeg foxfurd ſlave, you dryed Steck- 
fih you, out of my /ight. Exitthe Player. 

well, "tis no matter : Iles ſit me dawnand ſee it, and for fault 6 
A better, Ile ſapply the place of a ſcurvy Prologuc, 

SpeQrum !* a looking glafſe wndced, 
Wacrein a 1:an a Hiſtory may read 
Of baſe conceits, and damned roguery 
The very ſink of he!l- bred villany, 
Enter a |ugler. 
Jug. 'Vhy how now my bamerons George ? what as melancholly 
a a Mantletree? | 

WK you ſee aty tricks of Legerdemain, ſlight of hand, cleanly 
conveyance, or Deceptio viſus? whas will you ſee G:rnileman , to 
drive you ont of theſe dumpes? A 23 _ Prol. 


THE PROLOGUE... 

Proj, Out you Serft-Grnrnet, you Woell-fiſt, be gout AJ, ad 
bid the Players dsſpaich ani come quickly : and tell thesr ffery 
Peet, that before 1 have done with him, Ile make him d1 pennaxee 
pox a flig: in aCalfes thin. 

Jag. O Lora, fr, yee are deceived m me, 1 am no tale carricy ; 7 


am a Fug ler, 
I have the ſuptr fictal Skill of all the ſeven liberal Sciences at my 
finger: end. 
Ile ſhrew @ trick of the twelves, and turn him over the thumbs 
with a trice. 
He make lm fly (wi. ter then meattation, 
Hle feewyon a many toyes, as their be minutes in a montth, 
and a: many tricks as their be motes in the (un. 
Pro. Prethee what ericks canſt thou do? 
Jug. Merry jr, [ will ſhew you 4 trick of clearly conveyance. 
+ Hey fortuna furim nooquam credo, with a caſt of clean convey- 
ance; cone aloft Jack for thy Maſters advantage (bec's gone 1 War- 
LOR SpeRrum 5s coveyed away, aud Wily-beguilde ſtands 
(ZI in the place of 3t, 
Pro. Mas ard "tis well done: now ] fee thin canfſ# de ſomething, 
Held thee, their 1s twelve pence for thy labomr : 
Go to that Braiu-froth Port, avd to him ſay, 
He hath quite loft the Title of his Play, 
Hs: Calf-skin jefts from hence are clean exil'd, 
T hus ence you ſee that Wily « begwild. Exjt the Jugler; 
Pro. Now kind ſpettators I dare boldly ſay, 
Yoa are al! welcome to our eAmthors Play : 
Be full a while, ang cre we go, 
wee®l make your eyes with laughter flows 
Let Momus mates indge bow they liſt, 
We fear not what they babbley 
Nor any paltry Poets Pen , 
Among ſt that raſeal rabble, 
But time farbids we ſmriher [prech, 
My tongue muſt ſtop her race: 
My time 15 come , 1 muſt ve dumbe, | 
And grove theeAttors places Exit. 
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Enter Gripe ſolus. 


of this Pouch, this Pouch } 
Why, he that has money, has hearts eaſe, and the world 
in a ſtring. 

O this rich chink, and ſilver Coyn, it is the conſolation of the 
world. 

I can ſit :t home quietly in my chamber, and ſead out my An- 
gels by Szaand by Land, and bid fy villains, andfetch ig ten in 
the hundred: I, and a better penny too. Let me ſee, I have but 
two Children in all the world to beftow my goods apon, #ort»- 
natiys my ſon, and Le!sa my daughter: For my ſon he follows the 
Wars, and that which he gets with ſwagpering, he ſpends in 
ſwagpering : But i'le curb him, his allowance whilſt I live, (hall 
be ima), andſo he ſhall be ſure not toſ. end much: and if 1 die, I 
will leave bim a portion, that (if he be a good husband and follow 
his fathers Reps) ſhall maintain him like a Gentſcman* andif he 
will not, let him fol ow his own humour till he be weary of it, 
and ſo let him go. Now for my daughter ſhe is my onely joy, and 
the ſtaffe of my age, andThave beſtowed pood bringing up of her 
(bariady:) why ſhe 18 ene modeſty it ſe'fe, ir dos me good to look 
on her. Now 1f Ican hearken out ſome wealthy marriage for 
her. ] hive my onely defire, 

Mzs, and weil remembred, here's my neighbour PJo44-:/ bard. 
by, has bur one only ſon and (lec me ſee) | take it, his Land: are 
beter than five thouſand pounds, now it i carr makes a match be- 
tivect his fon and my daughter, and fo join his Jand and moacy 
togrther, () twil Ze 8 bicfled Union. Well, lic in, avd ge: 'a 
ſcr:vener - tlewrite to him abont it preſently. Bur &.y here 
comes Naiter Chzrms the Lzyvyer, Te defire him to do [2 much. 

Enier Churm:, 
- Cli-mr Goug morraw M, Gr1yes 
E..;c., good morrow M,Churren, 


\ Heavy purſe makes a light heart ; Oh the confideration 
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Whatfay my two debtors, that I lent 120, poutds to? 

Will they got pay uſe, and charges of ſir? | 

Charms, Faith fir, I doubt they are bankrouts : 

I would you had your principal. 

Gripe. Nay, Ile bave all, or ile impriſontheir bodies. 

But M. Churms there is & matter I would fain have you do but 
you matt be very ſecret. S 
* Charms. O fir, fear not that, Ile warrant you. 

Gripe. Why then this it is, My geigbbouc P/addall bererby,you 
knowis a man of very fair land, and he has but one ſon, upon 
whom he means to beſtow all he has : Now I would make a 
match berweea my daughter Zel:a and him: what chink you of it? 

Churms Marry I think *twould be a good match - but the 
young man has had very fimple bringing up. 

Gripe. Tuſh, what care [ for that, ſo he have landand livings 
enough * my daughter has bringing up, will ſerve them both. 
Now I would have you to write me & Letter to Goodman P/od- 
aal concerning this matter, and Ile plea'e you for your pains, 

Churms. Ile warrant you fir, 1le do it artificially. 

Gripe Do good Af.C harms: but be very ſecret. I have ſome bu- 
ſineſs this moraing, and therefore Ile leave you a while : and if 
.you wſilcome to dinger to me anon, you ſhall be very heartily 
welcome. Exit Gripe. 

Churms. Thankes good fir, lle trouble you. 

Now 'twerea good jelt, if I could couzen the old Churle of his 
daughter and get the wench my ſelf. 

Gentlemen I am as proper a man 8; Peter Pleadill; and 
though his father beas good a man as mine, yet far fercht and 
dear bought is good for Ladies, and Iam ſure 1 have been as far 
as Cales, to fetch that I have. 

I have been at Crm{ridge a Scholler, at Cates a ſouldier;ahd now 
in the Cogntry aLawyer,and the next degree ſhal ve 2a Conicat- 
cher. 

For llc go near to couren old father ſharcopenny of his daugh- 
ter : le caſt about ile warrant him; 

Ile go dine with him; an. write him this Le:cer: : 

And then Ile ſeck out my kind companion Robin Good-fe!/nw 
and betwixt us weel make her yeild coany thing. Wee'l ha th; 
common Law oth one hand, and the civil Law oth tother: 

\Wec'l toſlſe Lel:4like a Tennis Ball. Exit. Ertey 
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Emer old Plodd ll, and his ſon Peter, an old man 
Ploddals Tenant, and VV ill Crikert his ſon, 
Pleddal. Ah Tenant, an ill busband (beclady:) thrice at thy 
keuſe, and never at home ? 
You know my minde : will you give ten ſhillings more rent? 
] muſt diſcharge you elſe. 
Oldmar. Alas Landlord ,will you undoe me? I ſit of a great 
rent already, and am very poor. 
VFill. Cr. Very poor ? yarc a very Als. Lord, how my fto- 
mach wambles at the ſame word, very poor / 
Father, if ycu love your ſon W:lzam, never name that ſame 
word very poor : | 
For lle ſtand to it, that t's pettilaſſeny to name very poor, to 
a man that's oth top of his marriage. | 
Oliman, Why an art oth top of thy marriage? to whom 
prethee ? 
Will. Marry to pretty Pegge, miſtreſs Le/:4s nurſes daughter: 
O, tis the dapreſt Wench that ever danc'd after a Taber an@ 
Pipe : 
For ſhe will ſo heel it, atd toe it, and trip it; 
O her butrocks will quake like a Cuſtard. 
P. Ploddall. Why William, when were you there ? 
W-11. O, Peter, does your mouth water at that ? 
Truly I was never with her, but I know 1 ſhall ſpeed, 

For tother day ſhe lookt on me and laught, and that'sa good 
ſign ( ye know ) and therefore old Silver-top , never talke of 
charging or diſcharging. 

For I tell you I am my fathers heire and if you diſcharge me; 
Jle diſcharge my peftilence at you. For to let my houſe before 
my leaſs be out, is cut-throatery ; and to ſcrape for more rent, is 
pole- perury. 

And ſo fare-you-well, good Granfire Uſury : come father 
{ets be gone. E xennt Will. and his father, 
Pleddall. Well, Ile make the beggerly knaves to packe for this: 

Ile have it every croſs, income, and rentto. F Enter Chur. 
Bur ſtay, here comes one : O, 'tis M. Chuyw:, with a lets 
I hope he brings me ſome good news. | 

M. Charms, Yare well met, l am e'ena/moſt flary'd for mony: 
S You 


— 
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You mult. take ſome-ſpee 3y courſe vvith my Tenduts : abeyt 
rict pay. *) 

Cvurms, Faith ſir, they are grown to be captions knaves, 
But Ile movethem with a Habeas ( arpus. 

Plod, Do good M., Conurms, or aſe apy oh er viilanous courſe 
ſhall plcaſe you. 

Buc what news abroad ? 

( hurms. Faith little news: But here's a Letter which M., Ore 
Geſired me to deliver you. And chou,h ic ſtands not with m 
reputation, to be a carrier of Letters, yet not knowing how work 
ir might concern you, I thought it better ſomething to abaſe my 
{clf, than you ſhould be any ways hindered. 

Ploddsll. Thanks good ir, and He in and read it. 

E xewnt Pleidadall and hu ſor. Mantt {harms 

Charms, Thus men of reach muſt look to live, 

I cry comtent, and murder where I kiſlc. 
Gripe takes me for his futhful friend, 
Imparces tO me the ſecrets of bis heart; 

And Plod4all thinks I am as true a friend, 

Toevery enterpriſe he takes in band, : 

As ever breath'd under tbe cope of heaven: 

But whip rec ifthey find it ſo. 

Allthis makes for my avalle, 
| He ta the wench my ſelf, or elſe wy wits (hull fail.” Exit. 

Enter Lela and Nutſe gathering of rover 

- Lelir. See bi w the earth (the fragrant Spring) is clad, 
And m:ntled round in fweet Ny mph Floraes robes, 
Here growes th* aluriag Role, 
Sweet Maripolds, and the lovely Hy aciuth- 
Come Narſe parker ; 
A crown vof Kofrs fall adorn my head, 
lie p:3nk my (elf with A-;wersof the Prime, 
A dQ by. lle irenda vay my Frimeruſe time. 

N.« {e, Rfr,, tuſty; areyouſo frolike ? 

O that you knew ! mucli'as 1 dv, *rwould coole yor? 

Le Why. w- 4 £nuw'tt chou Nar/e? prethee tel me. 

4 t heavy ns ifaich Miſtreſs, 
Yo!l. i at beg and married to a Hushpud: ha, ha, ha, hs, 
& LH: DA ch. Lets. 
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Lelia. a husband, Nurſe > why thats good newes, ifhebe a 
good one. | 

Nyrſe. A good one quotha? ha, ha, ha ha; why woman, 1 
heard your father ſav, that he would warry you to Peter Ploddall 
that Puck-fiſt, that (nudge ſnout, that Cole- carrierly Clown. 
Lord *twould be as goed as meat and drink to me, to ſee how 
the fool would woo you. 

L lia. No, no my father did but jeſt: thinkeſt thou that 1 
can ſtoop ſo Jow to take a Brown-bread-cruſt, and wed a Clown 
that's brought upat Cart? 

Nur{e, Cart, quotha? I, heel cart you; for he cannot tell how 
eo court you. - 

. Leia. Ah Nurſe, (weet Sophos 1s the man, 
Whoſe love is lockt in L-l:2 tender bref}; 
This heart hath yow'd . if heavens do not denie, ) 
My love with his intomb*d in earth ſhall lie, 
Nurſe. Peace miſtriſſe, ſtand aſide, here comes ſome body. 
Enter Sophog, 

Sophos. Optatis non eſt [pes ulla potirs 
Yet Ph&5us lend down thy tralucent beams, 
B:hold the earth that mourns in fad attire, 

The flowers at Sophos preſence gins to droop, 
W'1oſetrickling tears tor Lelras lofle, 

Do errn the Piains into a ſtanding poo: 

Sweet Ci::hia ſmile, chear vpthy drooping Flowers, 
Let Sophos once more ſec a Sun-ſhine day, 

O let the ſacred center of my heart, 

I mcan fair L-!iz Natures faireſt work, 

Be once again the ob-eft ro mine eyes. 

O bur wiſh in vain, whillt her Il w.ſhtoſee, i 
Her lather he obſcurcs her from my ſight , E 
He pleades my want cf wealth, 

And layes, it is a bar in Venus Court, 

How bath fond fortune by her fatall doom, 

Predeſtin'd me tolivein hapleſit hopes, 

Stili curving falle, her fickle wavering wheel, 

Acd Loves fair goddeſle, with her ( yrcean cup, 


lachanteth ſo fond C:ypids poiſoned darts; 
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That love the only Loadftar of my life, 
Doth draw my thoughts into a {abyrinth: 
Bur ſtay, 
What da I ſy ſee, what do mine eye- beho!d? 
(O happy ſight) it is fair Le/ias face, 
Hail, heavens bri ht nymph, the period of my grief 
Sole giiid-eſs of my th»uglirs, #r:d aurkor of my joy» 
Lelia Sweer Sophos, wellcome ro Lilts, 
Fair D:do Carthaginians beauticus Queen. 
Not halfſo joyful was, when as the 779ien Prince 
E ne as, landed on the ſandy ſhores 
Of Carthage Confines, as thy Lela is, 
To ſee her S-phss bere arriv'd by chance. . 
Sophos. And bleft be chance that hath conduRted me, 
unto the place where I might ſee my dear, 
As dear to me as is the deareſt life, 
N;rſe.Sir,you my ſee that Fortune is your friend. 
Sophos, Yes Fortune favours fooles. 
Nurſe By that concluſion you ſhould not be wiſe. 
Lelia. Foul fortune ſomerime ſmiles on Verrue fair- 
Sophos. Tis then to ſhew her mutabilitie: 
But ſince amidſt ten thouſand frowning threats 
Of fickle fortunes thrice unconſtent wheele , 
She dains to ſhew one little pleafing ſmile, 
Let's do our befit falſe fortune to beguile, 
And take advant+pe of her ever-changing moods. 
See, ſee, how Tells ſpangled mantle ſmiles, 
And Birds do chant their rurall ſugred notes, 
As raviſht wich our meetings ſweet delights. 
-ince then there ſits for love, both time and place, 
ct love and liking, handin hand imbrace. 
Nurſe. Sir, the next way to win her, is to linger her leiſure, 
T meaſure my miftris by my lovely ſelf, make a promiſe to a 
ran, and keepit: I have but-one faulc, I ne'r made promiſe in 
my life, but I ftick to it tooth and nail: lle pay it home itaich. 
11 I promiſe my love a kiſs, Ile give him ewo: merry ar firſt 1 
will make nice, rnd cry fic, fie ; and that will make him come a- 
painand again Je 
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Ie make him break his wind with come againce, 
Sopbus, But what ſaics Lelis ro her 3 opbos loye* 
Lelis. Ab Sojbos, that fond blind Boy, 

That wrings theſe paſiſons trom my Sophos hearc , 

Hath likewiſe wounded Lela with his dart, 

And force perco:ce,I yeild the fortreſſeup: 

Here Sophos take thy Lelias hand, / 

And with this hand a loyal hearr. 

High f-ve thac ruſeth Heavens bright Canopy, 

G:ant to our jove a w:{ht felicity. i 
Sophos, As joyes the weary Pilgrime by the way 

W hen Phebs waves anro the Weltern deep, : 

To ſummon him to his deſired reſt ; 

Or as the poor diftreſſed Mariner , 

Long toſt by ſhipwrack on the foaming waves, 

Atlength behovidstbe long wiſht Haven; 

Although from far, his heart doth dancefor joy. 

So loves content at length my mind hath eas'd,, 

My troubled thoughts by ſweet content are pleas'd. 
Lel:a. My father recks no Vertue, C 

But vowes to wed me toa manof wealth , 

And (wears h1s Gold ſhall counterpoy lc his worth . 

Bur Lelis ſcornes proud Hawmmors goldenmines, 

And betrer likes of learnings ſacred lore, 

] hen of fond fortunes gliſtering mockeries: 

Bur Sophos, try thy wits and uſe thy utmoſt skill, 

To pleaſe my father, and compaſſe his good will. 

So. To what fair Ee/ras will's doth Sophos yeild content, 
Yet thats the troublous gulfe my filly ſhip mult paſle - 
But were that venture harder to atchieve 
ſhen that of J.aſos: for the golden Fleece, 

T would effe@ ir for ſweet Le/s 25 lake, 

Or lcavemy ſelf as witnefle of my thoughts. 

N*r/e, How ſay you by that, Miſtrefle? heel do any thing for 
your ſake, 

{ ca Thanks pentle Love , 

But leſt iny father ſhould ſulpeRt, 


\Vhote jealous head with more then 4r,79 cyec, 
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Doth meaſure every geſture that / uſe: 

Ile in and leave you alone, | 

Adievu, ſweet friend, untill we meet again: 

Come Nurſe follow ie. E xeunt Nurſe and Lela: 

Sophos. Farewell, my Love, fair fortune be thy guid. 

Now Sophes, now bethiok thy ſelf 

How thou maiſt win her fathers will to knit this happy knot. 

Alas, thy fate is poor, thy fricnds arc few, 

And fear forbids co tell thy fates to friend; 

Welt, Ile trie my fortunes; 

Aad fin cut {« me convenient time, 

V Viien as her fathers leiſure beſt ſhall ſerve 

To confer with him about fair Le{:45 love, Ext. Soohots 
Enter Gripe, old Plodgall, Churms and IV Cricket, 


Gripe, Neighbour P/odda1l, and Maſter Churms, 
Y are welcome to my houſe : 
VVhat news inthe Country, Neighbour? you are a good Huf- 
band, you have done ſowing Barley, I am ſure. 

P loddal. Yes fir (and't pleaſe you) a fortnight ſince. | 

Gripe' M. Charms, what ſay my debtors? can you get any 
money of them yet ? 

Charms, Not yet fir, I doubt they are ſcarce able to pay : 
You mult e ne forbear them a while, they bexclaim on you elle, 

Gr4pe. Let them exclaim and hang, and ftarve, and beg: Ict 
me ha my money. | 

Pleddall Here*s this pood-fellow too, Maſter Churms, I muſt 
e*cn put him and his father oyer into your hands ; they'*t pay mc 
no rent. 

zwul. Cric, This good fellow quotba? I ſcorn that baſe, brok- 
ing, brabling, brawling, baſtardly, botilenos'd, beetlebrowd 
bean-bellied rame. 
V Vhy, Robin goodefellow is this ſame cogging, pettifoging 
crackropeszcalves skivs companion, | 
Put me and my father, over to him? old Silver-top, and you 
had not put me before my father, I would ha — — 

Ploadall, VVhat wouldeſt ha done ? 

VVill. 1 would have had a (natcht at you, that I would, 

Charms. V Yhat arta Dog ? 


FW ll, 
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11, No, if I had been a Dog, I would ha ſnapt off your no& 

ere this, and ſo have couzend the Deyil of a marie-bone, 

Gr:pr. Come, come, let me end this controvertic, 
Prethce go thy waies in, and bid the boy bring in a cup of 
Sack here for my friends, 

W :{1. wonld jor have a ſack ſv? 

( ripe. Away fool, a cup of Sack to drink. | 

Wt O,1 had thought you would have had a ſack to have 
pur this law cracking cogfoyſt in, in ſtead of a pair of ſtocks. 

Gripe Away fool get thee in fey. 
W-/. Into the butrerie you mean? 
Gr1pe. I prethee do. 
W :U/. Ile make your hogſhead of ſack rue that word. 
| Exit Will Cricket. 

Grize Neighbour PJ-ddall, I ſent a letter to you by Maſier 
C barm:, how like you of the motion? ns 

Plod. Marry like well of the motion: my ſon 1 tell you is evin 
all che ſtay I bave: and all my care is to have bim take one that 
hath ſomerking, for asthe world goes now if they havenothing, 
they may go beg. 

Bur I doubt he's too ſimple for your Danghter - for I have 
brought him up hardlie, with brown bread, fat Bacon, puddings 
and Souce, and (barladic we think it good fare too. . 

Gripe, Tuſhman, Icare not for that, you ha no more children 
youl make him your heir, antt give him your lands, will you not? 

Ploadell, Yes be is cy*n all 1 baye, Ihave no body elſe £0 be- 
ſtow it vpon. | 

( ripe, You ſay well. 

Erter Will Cricket, and a Boy, With wine and a Napkin. 

W:{l, Nay hear you, drink before you bargain. 

( 74. Mas tis a good motion. $ He fills them wine, and gives 
Boy, fill ſome wine. , them the Napkin. 

Here neighbour, and M Chxrws, 1 drink to you. 

Both, We thank you Sir. 

W111, Lawyer wipe chan: do you remember ? 
Charmy Remember, why > | 
W111. Since you know when ® 
Ciurmns Since when ? 

es | B3. Wl, 
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#Yill. Why, fince you were bumbalicd, riat your lubberly 
leggs would not carry your lobcock body : 

When you have made an infuſton of your ſtinking excrements, 
in Raikivg implements: _ | 
Q you were plaupy fraid, and fouly raid 

C 1ipe, Prethee peace Will. Neighbour P!ozdal!; what fay 
you to this match : ſhall it go forward ? 

Ploddall. Sir that muſt be as our children like, 

For my ſon, I think I can rule him: 
Marry, | doubt your daughter will hardiy lixe ci bim, for God 
wort hee's very ſimple 

Gripe. My daughter's mine to command, have I not brovgh: 
her up to this / 

She ſhall have him 3 Ile rule the roaft for thar, 

He give her pounds and crowns, gold and falve : 

He weigh her down in pure angel gold, 

Say man is's. a march? 

Pleddall. Faith 1 agree, 

Churms, But (ir, if you give your daughter fo large a Dowr:c, 
you'l have ſome part of his land conveyed to her by jointure. 

Grepe. Yes marry,thatI will: 

And wee'| defire your belpfor conveyance. 

Ploddall. T good Maſter Charms, and you ſhall be very wet: 
contented for your pains, 

W11. I marry thats it he lookt for ali this while, 

Chtirms. Sir, I will do the beſt I can. 

W+/l. But Landlord, 1 cantell you news ifaith: 
There is one Sopho;, a brave gentleman, hee'l wipz your fon 
Peters noſe of Miſtriſs Leia : I can tell you he loves her well, 

Gripe. Nay, I trow. | | , 

11. Yes ] know, for lam ſwe 1 ſaw theta cloſe together at 
Pocp-roty, in Irer Cloſet. 

Grice. Pur I am ſure (he loves him not. 

1, Nay, 1 dare take it on my Ceath ſhe loves bum: For he's a 
Scholler : ard ware $Schollers, they bave tricks for lave faith 
fyrwith a lictle Logick, and Price collo; a.um, they | make a 
wench do any thirp. 

Land-lord pray yctenot argry with me for ſpeaking my con- 
{cienor, + In 


g 
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3n good faith your ſon Prev: a very Clown to him: Why lie's 
as finea man as wench can ſee ir, a Sommers day. 
Gripe. Well that ſhail nocferve his turo, Ile crofſe him I war- 
mnt 2s. * 
1am glad know it; I have ſuſpeRed ita great while. 
Sophes> Why whats Sopbor? a baſe fellow, 
indeed he has a good wit, and can ſpeak well , 
He's a ſcholler forſooth :; one that has more wit then money; 
And like nor that : he may dep for allthat, 
Schollers > Why what ace ſchollers without money?. 
P/oddall. Faith e'ne hike Puddings withour ſuer. 
Gripe, Come Neighbour, ſend your ſon to my houſe, 
bor he ſhall be welcometo me : 
And my daughter ſhail eatertain him kindly. 
What ? I can, and will rule LZels; 
Come, lets in, lle diſcharge Sophos from my houſe preſently. 
E xemnt (jripe, and Ploddall and Churmy, 
V1. Ahorn plague of this money, 
For it cauſeth many Horns to bud : 
And for money many men are horn'd 
For when Maids are forcd to love where they like not, 
Ie makes them lye where they ſhould not. 
lle be hang'd if ere miſtris Le/ia will ha Peter Pladdall, 
I ſwear by chis butcon-cap, 'do you mark ?) 
'Andby the round, ſound, and profound contents (do you un- 
derſtan{? | 
Of this coſtly Cod-peece, ( being a good proper man as yeſec) 
that 7 could pet her as foon as be my ſelf. 
Andi'i 1 bad not a moneths mind in another place, 
[ would bave a fling at her thats flat : 
But 1 muſt ſer a g..04 Holiday face on'r, 
And goa wooing to pretty Pegge: well Ile to her ifaith, 
While *tis in wy mind : But ftav, Ile ſee how 1 can woe before 
I go : they ſay, uſe makes pei feRaeſs; | 
Look ye now, ſuppoſe this were Pegge, 
Now I ſet wy cap 0fth toe fide on th.s faſhion (do ye ſee? ) 
then ſay ], 
Sweet, hony, ſucger card; Peope, 
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Whoſe face more fair then Brock my fathers Cow, 

Whoſeeyes do ſhine like Bacon-rine, 

Whoſe lips are blue of azure hue, 

Whoſe crooket noſe, down to her chin doth bow; 

For you know I mnſt begin to commend her beauty. 

And then I wil! tell her plainly, chai I am in love with her over 

my high ſhoes an then I will tell her, that I do nothing of 

ni, hts but fleep ad think on her, and ſpecially of mornings: 
And that does maks my ſtomach fo riſe, that ile be (worn I can 

furn me three or four bowls of porridge overin a mo:ning afore 


breakfaſt. _ 
Exter RebineGCood- fellow. 
Robin good fellow. How now firrah, what make you here, with 
all chat timver in your neck? | ORE. 
V Vr#4. Timber ? Sure, 1 think he be a witch, | 
How knew he this were timoer? 
Mas Ile ſpeak him fair, and get out on's company : for Iam a- 
fratd on him. 
Roi in. Speak man, what art afraid > what maikeſt here? 
wil. A poor fellow fir, |ha been drinking two or three pots 
of Ale at an Alc-houſe and ha loſt my way fir. 
Rebin. () , nav, then [ tecthou art a good teſlows 
Seeft thou not Malter Churms the Lawyer to day ? 
will, No ſir, wouid you ſpeak with him ? 
Robin. ] marry would /. | 
W411. If [ee bim, le tell him you would ſpeak with him, 
Robin. Nay, prethec fiay who wilt thou tell him wou!df, cak 
with him. 
V Vu. Marry you fir. 
Robin, I whoamT ? 
V Ve. Faich fir, / know not | 
Ron. I thou tceſt him tell him Robinegood /ellow would ſpeak 
with :m, 
V 21, O, ] will fir. E xi; will. Cric, 
Aot;n, Mas the fellow was afraid : 
I play the Bug bear whereloc'r / come, 
_ A.d wake them sll affraid: 
But ticre comes Maſter Cherms 


r 


[ter 
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Enter Charms, 
Churms, Fellow Rebin, God ſav © you, I have been fecking for 
you in every Ale-houſe in the Town, | 
Rebm, What, Maitcr Charms > what*s the beſt news abroad? 
(ts long ſince | ſaw you, | 
Charms.Faith little news;but yer] am glad jhave met with you. 
T have a matter toimpart co yu, wherein you may ſtand me 
in ſome ſtead, and make a guod benefic to ycur ſelf: if we can 
deal cunningly, *ewil be worth; 4 double fee to you, (by the Lord.) 
Rabin, A double fc? ſpeak man what ift 7 
If it b: to betray mine one fa; !1er, Ile doo'; for half a fee: 
And for cynning, let me alone. 
Churms Why then this it is. 
Here is Maſter Gripe hard by, a Clyent of mine, a man of mighty 
wealth, who has but one daughter; her Dowry is her weight in 
Gold. | 
Now ſir, this old penvy father, would marry her to one Peter 
PloddAall, rich Plo4d.:lls ſon and heir ; 
Whom though his father mea! gtoleave very rich, 
Yet he's a very idiot, and brown-bread Clown: 
Aud one, I know, the wench does deadly hate; 
And though their friends have given cheir full conſent, 
Ar.d hoth agreed on this unequal match, 
Yet I krow, Lelia will never marry him : 
But theie's another riva} in her love, one Sophos, 
And he's a Scholler, | 
Owe whom { think fair Le';z dearly loves, | 
Bur her father hatcs him as he hates a Toad; 


 Forhe in want, ar.d Gy're capes afrer Gold, 


And (ti rehes upon the C14 faid laws 
WY: nihil att: liv. CC. 
Roti. Andwherein can 1do you any good in this? 
F C: arms. Marry, thus fir. | 
] am cf late grown paſting familiar wich M. Gripez 
And for Ploadall he taxes me for his 1econd ſelf: 

Now fir, Il: itn y ſcifro theold crummy Churles humonrs 
and make them bciieve ite perſwade L-l:4 ro marry Pure Fled- 
cl, and ſo get free acceſs ro tie wench at my pleaſure: 

C. No 
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Now o'th other ſide, lle fall in with the Scholler, and him Ile 
hangle cunningly too ; : 
le cell him that Z-/cz has acquainted me with ber love of him: 
And for becaule her father much ſuſpe&s the ſame, 
He mewes her up as men do mew their Hawks, 
And ſorefirains her from her Sophos fight: 
Ile ſay, becauſe ſhe doth repole more truſt 
Offſecrecy in me, than in another man, 
In courtefie ſhe hath requettcd me, 
Todo her kinde preeting co her Love, 
Reb:in. An excellent device, ifaith, 

Churms, I fir, and by this means, Ile make a very gull of my 
f.nc D::genes, 

2 ſhall know his ſecrets eycn from the very bottome of his 
heart. 

Nay more ſir, you ſhall ſee me deal fo cunninply, that he ſhall 
make mcan inſtrument to compaſle his deſire ; 

When God knows I mean nothing leſle. 
Ou diſſimulare neſeit, neſcit vwvere. 
Robin. W hy this will be ſport alone: 

Burt what would you have me do in this ation? 

C hurms. Marry as Iplay with toe hand, play you with tother. 
Fall you aboard with Perer Pl2ddall, 
Make him beleive you'l work miracles , 
And that you have a powder will make £Lelia : love him: 
Nay what will he not beleive, and take all that comes? ( you 
know my mind,) 
And ſo wee*l make a gull of the one and a Gooſe of the other, 

And if we can invent any devile, to bring the Scholler in dif- 
grace with ber : Ido not doubt, bur with your help to creep be- 
tween the bark and the tree, and pet Le/ia my lelf. 

Robin. Tuſh man, I have a device in my headalready to do 
that; | 
But they ſay her brother Fortuna: x; loves him dearly. 

Cl,nrms. Tut, he's out of the Country. 

He foilows the drum and the flag. 

He may chance tv be kild witt a double Cannon before he comes 

home again” "3 
u 
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But what's your device 2 

Robin. Marry lle do this ; 

le frame an indiQment againſt Sophos, in manner and form of 
a Rape, and the next Law day you ſhall preter it; chat ſo Le/ra 
may loath bim, | 
Her father ſtill deadly hare him , 

And the young Gallant her brother utterly forſake bim. 

C hurms, But how ſhall we proveit ? 

Robin, Wee*| hue ſome Strumpet or other co be {worn 
againſt him. 

Charms. New (by the ſubRtance of my ſoul ) tis an excellent 
deviſe. 

Well, lets in, Ile firſt try my cun:3ing, otherwiſe, and if all fail 
wee'ltry this coucluſign, E xennt 
En.e. Atuher- Midnight, Nurſe and Pegge, 

Mother- M1d, Tieaith Harger, you mult e'ne take your daugh- 
ter Peg home again ; | 
For (heel not be rvld by me. 

Nurſe. Why Mother > What will ſhe not doe? 

Mother- Mid. Faith ſhe neither did, nor does, nor will do 
any thing. 
Send her to th* Market with Eggs ; ſhee'l ell them and ſpend 
che money : 
Send her to make a Pudding, ſhee*l put 1n no ſuet : 
Shee*l run out a nights a dancing, and come go more home till 
day peep: | 
Bid her come to bed ſhee'l come when ſhe liſt: 
Ah *cis a naſty (ſhame to ſee her bringingup. 

N«rſe Out you Rogue, you arrant &c. 
\What know'ſt not thy Granam ? 

Pegge. | know her to be a teſty old fool, 


* She's never well but grunting in a corner. 


A1uther- Aid, Nay ſhee*l campe (I warrant ye.) 
O ſhe ha's a tongue. 
But arger ev*n take her home to your Miſtreſſe, and there 
keep her : for lle keep her no longer. 

Narſe. Motber, pray ye take ſome pains with ber, ard 


keep her a while longes and if ſhe do not mend, lle = 
C 2 | oy 
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her black and blue: ifaith /le not fail you Minion- | 
AMeother- 14,4. Faith at thy requeſt lle rake her home and try 
her a week fonper. 
Nurſe. Come on Huſwife , pleaſe' your Granam , and be a 
good wench, and you ſha'l ha my bleſſing. 
Afotber- Aid. Come follow us good wench. 
Exeunt /Mother- Mid and Nurſe, manet Peg. 
Peg. 1 tarewell fair weather after you. | 
Your bleſſing quotha ? Ile not give a ſingle halfrenny for't : 
who would live under a mothers noſe, and a Granams rongue ? 
A maid cannot love, or catch a lip clip, or a lap clap, but, her's 
ſuch titcle cattle, and donct fo, andbe not fo light, and be nor 
ſo fond, and do not kiſle, and do not love, and 1 cannottell 
what: 
And 1 muſt love, and I hang for<c She ſings, 
A. ſweet thing is Love, 
T ht rules both heart and mind : 
There ts no comfort in the World, 
To women that are kind 
W ell 7le nor ſtay with her, ſtay quotha ? 
To be yauld and jauldat, and tumblcd and thumbied , and tofi 
and turn'd as I am by an old Hagg, | 
Iwill not,no 1 will noti'faith. 
Enter Will Cricket. : 
Bur flay, I muſt put on my ſmirking look, and ſmiling couns 
tenance : , 
For herecomes one makes bomination ſuir to be my ſprus*d 
husband. 
VV.1l. Lord, that my heart would ſerve me to ſpeak to her, 
now ſhe ratkes of her prus'd husband, 
Well, Ile ſeta good face onfr, | 
Now Ile clap me as cloſe to her, as Joans buttocks of a cloſe 
ſtool, and come over her with my rowling, rattling, rumbling, 
eloquence. 
Sweet Pegge, honny Pegge, fine, Pegge, dainty Pegge, brave 
* Feege, kind Pegger, comely Pegye, my nutting, wy ſweeting, 
my Love, my Dove, my honny, my bunny, my Duck, my 
Dear, and wy Darling, CO 
- Grace 
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Grace me wich thy pleaſant eyes, py 
And love without delay : LE 
And caſtnot with thy crabbed lookes, 

. A proper manaway. ; 

Pegge. Why William, What's the matter ? 

will, What's the martcer, quotha ? | 
Faith / ha becn in a fair taking for you ; a bots on you : For 
rother day, after I had ſeen you, preſently my belly began to 
rumble, k 2 | 
Whats the matter thought I > 
With chat ] b: thought my ſelf, and the ſweet comportenance 
of that ſame ſweet rennd face of thine, came into my mind. 
Our went I and llebe ſworn I was ſo neer taken, that I was fain 
rocut all my points. ; 
And doſt here Pegge ? 
If thou doſt not grant me thy good will in the way of mar- 
riafe; | : 

Firſt and formoſt, Tle run out of my.clothes and then out of my 
wits fo; thee. : | 

Pegge. Nay 1:i4i:m, T would beloth yeu ſhould doſo for me. 

W11l. Will you look merrily and love then ? 

Pegge. Faith I carc not greatly if 7do. 

11, Carenot greatly if I do? What an anſwer's that 7 If 
thou wilt, ſay, 1 Pegge take thee 1/;/15am, to my ſpruce Hus= 
band. 

Pegge. Why ſo I will ; but we muſt have more company for. 
witneſles firſt. | 

W11/, That needs not : here's good ſtore of young men and 
maides here. 

Peg. Why then here's my hand. 

W.1, Faith that's honneſtly ſpoken : ſay after me 2 
T Peg Padar g promiſe thee William ( ricker, 

Th:r ile hold thee tor mine ownc ſweet Lilly, 

VVhi!el havea head in minc eye, and a face on my noſe, a 
mourh in my tongue, and all that 4 woman ſhould have; from ch:@ 
crown vt ny tot to the foul of my head, 

He claſp thee, and clip the: , c 'l| thee ard kiſſe thee, 

1 il 1 be becter then naughc, and worte than nothing, 
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When thou art ready to fleep, Ile be ready to ſnort : 
When thon att in health, Ile be in gladneſle: 
When thou art ficke, Ile beready to dye : 
&Vhen thou art mad, Ile run out of my wits - 
And thereupon / ſtrike thee good lucke : 
Well ſaid ifaith: 
O Icould find in my hoſe to pocket thee in my heart ; 
Come my heart of pold, let's have a dance at the making 
up of this match : | 
Strike up Tom Piper. They dance, 
Come Pegge, Ile take the pains to bring thee homeward, 
And at twilight, look for me again. 

Enter Robis: Good-fellow, and Peter Plod Jall. 

Robin, Come hither my honelt friend : M. Clr:rns told me 
you had a ſuite to me, 
W hat's the matter ? 

Peter Pray ye fir, is your nane Robin-Good-fellow ? 

Robin. My name is Robin Goo i-fellow, 

Peter. Marry fir, / heare yarea very cun:ng man fir; Ard fir 
reverence of your worſhip ſir, I am going a wooing to one 
Miſtrefſe Leliaz Gentlewoman here hard vy : Pray ye fir, tell 
me how I ſhould behave my ſelf, to get her to my Wife ? 
For fir, there is a Scholfer about her : 

Now if you cantell me, how I ſhould wipe his noſe of her, 
would beſtow a fee on you, 

Robin, Let me ſee't, and thou ſhalt fee what lle ſay to 
thee, He o.v's 1:99 mony 
Well. follow my counſell, and 7le warrant thee ; 

Nee give tice a Love-powder for thy wench, 
And a kind of Nax vemic4 in a potion, ſhall make her come off 
ifaith. | 

Peter, Sbalf Itrouble you ſo far as to take ſome paines with 
me ? 
1 am Joth to have the dodge. 

Reb1n. Tub, fear notthe dodge: 
fle rather put on my flaſbing red Noſe, and my flaming Face, 
and come wrapt in a Calves skin, and cry bo, bo; 

Ue fray the Scholler I warrant thee. 


But 
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But firſt go to her, try what thou canſt do; .. 
Perhaps ſheele love withont any further adoe ; 
But thou muſt cell her, thou halt a good ſRocke, ſome hundred or 
rwo a yecre, and that will ſet her hard | warrant thec. 
For by th Maſle, I was once in good comfort to have couzend a 
wench : 
And wots thou what I told her ? 
I told her, / had a hundred pound land a year in a place, where 
] have not the breadth of my little ſinger. 
] promuled her to infeoff her in forty pounds a year of it ; and 
] thinkin my conſcience , if 1 had had but as good a face as 
thine, | 
] ſhould have made her have curſt the time that ever ſhe ſee it 
And thus muſt thou do, cracke, and lye, and face. 
And thou ſhalt rriumph mightily. 
Pc:er, I neednot doe ſo :for 1 may ſay, and fay true, 
I bave lands and living enough for a Country fellow, 
Rin, Barlady ſo had not I, I was faine to over-reach , as 
many times Idoe : 
But now cxperience hatin taught me ſo much craft, that I excell 
In cunning | 
Petey. Well fir,then jle be bold to truſt to your cunning, and 
ſo le b:d you farwe!), and goe foreward : 
le to her, that's flar. ; 
Rob:.:. Doeſo: and !ct tne here how you ſpeed. 
Pearcr, That I will fir. Exit» Peter. 
Rovin, \Vell, a good beginning makes a good end, Here's ten 
groates for doing nothing: 
1 con Maſter C»:1+ ws thankes for this, 
For this was his device ; 
And therefore lle goc {cek him out, and give him'a quart cf 
wine, 
And know of him how he dcals with the Scholler, Exit, 


Enter Churms and Sophos, 


Chu»ms. Why ? look ye fir,by the Lord I can but wonder 
at her rather. 


He knowes youtobe a Gentleman of good bringing Pn 
0 
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And though your wealth be noranſverable to [1'5, | 
Yet by heavens jchinke,you are worthy rodoe farre better than 
Leliz, yet I know ſhe loves you deatly. 
Sophas. Thegreat Tartarian Empercur Tam (han, 
Joyde not ſo much in his imperiall Crown, - 
As Sophos joyes in Lelizs hoped tor love; 
Whoſe lookes would pierce an Adamintine heare, 
And madethe proud bcholders ſtand at gaze, 
Todraw loves Picture from her glauncing eye. 
Churms. And 1 will ſtretch my wits unto the higheſt ſtrain, 
To further Sephos in his wiſht deſire. 


$ op hos. Thankes gentle ſſrs Enter G rare. 
But truce a while, here comes her father, 
I muſt ſpeaka word or ewo with him. ſpeake to hin:(elf. 


Chrums, I, be'le give you your anſwer (I warrant ye.) 

Sophns, God fave you lir, 

(:145e, O Matter Sophos, 1 longed to ſpzake with you a great 
while, 

I heare you ſeeke my danghter Lel:2s love, 
I bope you will not ſeck to diſhonelt me, nor diſgrace my: 
Daughter. | 
Ss;hor, Noſir a man may aske a yca, 
A woman may ſay nay, 
Yet I mult confeſfle 1 love Lela. 

Gr-pe. ir, I mult beplain with you, I like not of your love: 

Lels.;s, mine, lle chooſe tor Lela, 

And therefore I would wiſh you not to frequent my hunſe eny 
more. 

Jes becter for you to ply your Book, and ſeek for ſome preters 
ment that way, than to ſeek for a Wife before you- know how 
co maintain her. | 

- Sopbos. lam not rich, 1 am not very poor: 

] neither want, nor ever ſhall cxcecd ; 

The mean 1s my content, Jig live twixe two extreames, 

Grize Well, well I tcll ye, 1 lixe not yee ſhould come 
ro my houſe, and preſime ſo proud'y to watch your puor 
pedigree with my Daughter Zil;z and rherelure 1 charge 

yOu 


Ad G75, 
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you fget you off, off my ground, come no more ar my 
Houſe : 
1 like not this learning without living, I. 

Sophos, He needs muſt go, that the Devil drives: 
Sic Vertus fine cenſu lang net. Exit Sophe:. 

( ripe,O, Maſter Chyrms, cry you mercy fir, I ſaw not ycu? 
I think I have ſent the Scholler away with a flea in his 
earc, 
I trow hec'l come no more at my houſe, 
Charms, No, for if he do, you may indite him for com- 
ing of your ground. | 

Gripe. Well,now Ilc home, and keep in my daughter:ſhe 
ſhall neither go to him nor ſend to him : 
Hle watch her (I warrant her) 
Be lieve me M.Churms, it is the peeviſheſt girle that eyer I 
knew in my life, ſhe will not be rul'd I doubt : 
Pray yee fir, do indeavour to pzrſwade her to take Peter 
Ploddall. 

Ciurms,. 1 warrant yell; pecſwade her fear not. 

Ext, 
Enter Leliaard Nurſe- 


Le/s1 What ſorrow ſeizeth on my heavy heart ? 
Conſuming care poſſefſeth every part ; 
Heart-ſad Erynnrs keep his maniion here, 
\W1thin the cloſure of my woful bref; 
And black Deſpair, with Iron Scepter ſtands, 
Ard guids my thoughts, down to his hatefull Cell, 
T!:2 wanton winds with whiſtling murmur bear 
My piercing hints along the deſart plains 2 
Ard woods ard groves 4» eccho forth my woes; 
The I arth blow relents in Chryſtall tearcs, 
When Heavens above, by ſome malignant courſe 
Of f:rall Starres, are authors of my pricf. 
Fo:d love go hide thy ſhafts in Follies den, 
And 1:t the world forget thy Childiſh foice, 
Or clie fly, fly, pierce Sophos tender _ 
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That he may help to ſympathize theſe plaints, 
that wring theſe tears from Lelias weeping eyes, 

Nurſe. Why, how now Miſtreſs; What is it Love that 
_ = weepzand toſs, and turn ſo at nighes when you are 
in be . 

Saint Leonard grant you fall not love-ficke. 

Lelia. | that's the point, that pierccth to the quicke, 

Wouid Arrop:s would cut imy vital threed, 

And {o make laviſh of my loathed life : 

Or gentle heavens would ſmile with fair aſp:, 

And ſog:ve berter fortuncs to my love. 

Why is't :iot a ptague tobe priſoner to mine own father ? 

Nurſe. Yes, ani's a ſhame for him to uſe you ſo too, 

But be of good cheer Miſtreſs, Ile go to S:phos every day, 
l;e bring you tydings, and tokzns roo from him, (Ile warrant 
ye,) and if he will ſend you a kiſs or two, lle bring it; Let me 
alone, I am good at adead lift : : 
Marry I cannot blame you for loving of Sophos, 
Why he's a man as one ſhould pifture-him in wax. 
But Miſtreſs, out upon'*c, wips your eyes, 
For here comes ancther wooer. 

Exter Peter Ploddall. 

Peter. Miſtreſs Lelia, God ſpeed you. 

LeliaThat's more then we need at this time, for ryeare do- 
ing nothing. 

Peter, I were as good to ſay a good word a5 a bad. 

Lelia. But *tis more wiſdome to ſay nothing at all, then to 
ſpeak to no purpole. 

Perer, My purpoſe is to wive you. 

Lelia. And mine is never towed you. | 

Ferer, Belike you are in love with ſome body elſe, 

Nurſe. No, but ſbe's luſtily promiſed 
Hear you ; with long rifle by your fide, do you lack a 
wife ? = | 

Peter. Call you this a rifle ? its a good Back-ſword. 

Nrrſe, Why, then you with your Back-ſword, let's ſee your 


back. 
Peter 
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Peter. Nay, 1 maſt ſpeak with Miſtrefſe Lelia beforc 1 
0. 

Z:1:2. What would you with me ? 

Peter. Marry, 1 have heard very well of you ; and ſo has 
my father too, 

And he has ſent me to youa wooing, - 

And if you have any mind of marriage, 

I hope I ſhall maintain you as well as ary Husband-mans 
wife-in the Country. 

Nurſe, Maintain her with what ? - 

Peter, Marry, with my Land and Living, my father has 
promis'd me. : 

Lelia. 1 have heard much of your wealth. but 1 nevec 
knew your manners before now. 

Peter. Faith, I have no Mannors, But a pretty Homeſtall, 
and we have preat ftore of Oxen, and Horſes, and Carts, 
Ploughs, and houſhold- ſtuffe bomination. | 
And fgreat flocks of Sheep, and flocks of Geeſe, and Ca- 
pens, and Hens, and Ducks: O, we have a fine yard of | 
Pullen: | 
And thank God, here's a fine weather for my Fathers 
Lambs. 

ZLelia, I cannot live content, in diſcontent 2 
For as no muſick can delight the ears, | 
\Where all the parts of diſcord are compoſed : 

So Wedlock bands will ſtill confiſt in jarres, 
\Where in condition ther*sno ſympathie : 

Then reſt your ſelf contented with this anſwer, 
I cannot love. 

Peter, Its no matter what you ſays for my Father told me 
this much before I came, that you would be ſomething nice 
at firſt; but he':ad me like you nere the worſe for that, for 
1 were the liker to ſpeed. * : 

Le/ia. Then you werebeſt leave off your ſuit, till ſome 
other time: and when my leaſure ſerves me to love you, Ile 
{cnd for you. 

Petter, Will you 2 well then Ile take my leave of you, 
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and if I may hear from you, lle pay the Meſſenger well for 
his pains. | 
But ſtay: I proteſt, I had almoſt forgot my elf, 
Pray'ee let me kiſle yorr hand ere I go, 
Nurſe. Faith Miſtrifſe, hismouth runsa water for a kifle 
A little would ſerve his tura be like; 
Let him kiſſe your hand. 
Lelia, Ile nor ſtick for that. He kiſſes her hd, 
Peter Miſtreſs Lel:a God be with yor!. 
Lelir. Farewell Peter, Exit Peter. 
Thus Lucre ſet in golden chiir of Nate, 
W hen lcarning's bid, ſtand by ard keep aloof : 
This greedy humor fits my fathers vain, 
\W.ao gapes for nothing but for golden gaia. 


Exter Churms, 


Nurſe Miſtreſſe tike heed you ſpeak nothing that will 
bear ation for here comes M. Chrrm:s the Pettifogger, . 
Churms. Miſtreſs Les, reſt you merry 
What's the reaſon, you and your Nurſe walk here alone? 
L e/ia. Becaule, ſir, wedefire no other company but our 
own. | 
Charms, Would I were then your own, 
That I might keep you company. 
Nu: ſe. O fir, you and he that is her own, are far aſun- 
dcr. 
C harms. But if ſhe pleaſe, we may be nearer. 
Lelia. That cannot be: mine own is nearer than my 
ſelf. 
And yer my elf, alas am not my own ; 
Thoughts, Fears, Deſpairs, ten thouſand Dreadfull 
Dreams. | 
Thoſe are mine own, and theſe to keep me company, 
Churms, indeed, I muſt confeſle, your father 1s too 
cel. : 
To keep' yon thus ſcqueſtred from the world, 
To ſpend your prime of youth thus in obſcurity, "_ 
n 
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And ſcekto wed you to an 1d{ot fool, 

That knows not how to uſe himſe'f : 

Could bur my Ct icrt> but anſwer my deſires, 

I ſwear by Co! 7514 Shabnr ſliver eye, 

My heart would oh no hi. her to aſpire, 

Than to be g:tac d wit!: Lelie love. 

Indeed I cannot piay the diflembler, 

And woe my love uh courting ambages, 

Like one whoie |r,ve hangs on his ſmooth tongues end, 

Bycina word, | cell the ſum of my deſires, 

] love fair Leli-, 

By her my paſiions daily are increas'd : 

And I muſt dye, unleſs by Lelcas love they be releas'd. 
Leia. Why Maſter Churms, I had choughe YOu had been 

my tarhers zreat Counſellor, in all cheſe aRions. 
Cha-ms. Nay trult me not if I be : 

By Heavens ſweet Nymph, I am not. 

N«-/e Maſter Charms, you are one can do much with her 
father: and if you love her as you ſay, perſwade him to ute. 
her more kindly, and give her liberty to take her choice: for 
the'e made marriages prove not well, 

(urs, [ proteſt [ will, 

Lela. So ).elia (hall accept thee as her friend: 
Mean time, V+ ſe, let's in: 
My long abience 1 know will make my father __ 
E xeunt Lelia and Narſe. 
C/.urms. $9 Lelia ſhail accept thee as her friend: 
Who can but ruminate 11pon the! words ? 
\Vould ſhe had 1aid her love : 
But- tis no matter firft creep and then go; 
Now her friend : the next degree Lel:as love, 
Weil, Ile perſwade her father tolet her dro a little more 
liberty. 
But ſoft 1c none of that neither, 
So the Scholler may chance couzen me. 
Perſwade him to keep her in ill; 
And before ſhee*l have Peter Ploddall thee” | have any body 
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And fo I ſhall be ſue that Sophos thall never come at ker. 
Why !le warrant ye, ſhee't be g)ail to run away with me 
at length. 

Hang bim that has no ſhifts. 

I promif*d Sophos to further him in his ſuit : 

But if I do Ile be peckt co death with. Hens. 

 Hwore toGripe, 1 would perlwace Lelia to love Petey 
Ploddall. 

But God forgive me,it was the furtheſt end of my thought. 
Tut, what's an oath ? every man for himſelf : 

Ne ſhifc for one, 1 warrant ye. E-it, 


- 


Enter Fort una: us ſolgs, 


Forts. Thus have I paſt the beating billowes of the ſea, 

By /thacks rocks, and watry Neptwurnes bounds, 

And wafted ſafe from Mars his bloody fhelds, 

Where Trumpets ſound Tantarra to the fight, 

And bere arriv'd for to repoſe my cif, 

Upon the borders of my native ſoil. 

Now Fort4n:tus, bend thy happy courſe 

Unto thy fathers houſe to greet thy deareſt friends - 

And it chat ſtill thy aged Sire ſurvive, | : 

{ hy preſence will revive his drooping ſpirits, ( bloud 
And cauſe his withered cheeks be ſprent with youth full 
Where death of late was por: raid to the quick, 

But ſoft who comes here ? | ſtand ajiac 

Enter Robin good-fellow, 
Robin, I wonder 1 hear not of Maſter Churms, 

[1 would fain know how he ſpeeds, 

And what fucceſs he hasin Lelias love: 

Well, if hecquzen the Scholler of her, 

Twould make my worſhip laugh : 

And it he have her, he may ſay, God a mercy X05» £064- 
fellow. 

Oh, warc a ;00d head as long as youlive. 
Why, Mafter Gripe, be caſts beyond the Moon, 


Arg 
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And Charms is the onely man he puts inctruſt with his 
diugbter, and (Ile warrant) the old Churle would take it up- 
on his ſalvation, that he will perſwade her to marry 

Peter Ploddall; But lle mal:e a fool of Peter Ploddal!, 

Ie look him i* th* face and picke his purſe, 


_ WhiPit Charms coozen him of his Wench, 


And my old grandfiire Holdfaſt of his Daughter. 
Andifthe can d.e ſo, 

le teach him a trick tocoozen him of his gold too. 
Now for Sophos, let him wear the Willow garland, 
And play the mclancholly malecontent, 

And pluck his hat downe in his ſullen eyes, 

And thinke on Lela in theſe deſart Groves? 

'Tis enovgh for him to have her in his thoughts, 
Allchough he ne'r imbrace her in his armes:. 

But now, thereisa fine deyice come into my head, 
To ſcare the Schollar : | 

You ſhall ſ:e Ile make fine ſport with him. 

They fay that every day he keepes his walkes 
Amongſt cheſe Woods ard melancholly ſhades 

And on the Barke of cvery {cnceieſſe. | rec. 
Ingraves the Tenour of his hapleſle hope. 

Now when hee's at Vers Alter at his Oriſons, 
{le put meon my preat carpation Noſe, 

And wrap me ina rouſing Clave-skin ſuite, 

And come like ſome Hoh-goblin, cr ſome Devill 
Aſcended from the griſly pit of Hell, 

And like a Scar-babe make him take his legges: 


le play the Devill I wairant ye. Exit Robin good-fell >», 
Fortumwains, Andifyoucoe( by this hand ) le play tne 
Co:urcr, 


Bluſh, Fortunat us, \r the baſe conceit 

10 ſtand aloof, like one that's in a trance, 

And with thine cyes behcld that miſcreant Impe, 
Whoſe congue more than the Serpent ſtings ) 
zeſorc thy tacethus taunt thy deareſt freind > 


}, thize owne Father with reproachfull tearms;, 
| Thy 


WILY BEGUILDE. 


Thy fiſter Lelia, ſhe is bought and ſold, . 

And {earned Sophos, thy thrice vowed friend, 

Is inade a ſtale by chis daſe curſed crew, 

And wickned den of vapgrant runnagates: 

But herein ſight of ſacred heavens, 1 ſweare 

By all the forrowes of the Stigian ſoules, 

By Afars his bloody blade, and fair Be/!ena*s Bowers , 
] vow, thele eyes ſhall ne'r behold my fathers face, - 
7 heſefcet ſhall never paſſe cheſe dcelart plaines : 

Pot Pilgrimeelike, le wander in theſe woods, 

Util 1 finde out Sophos fecret walkes, 

And ſound the depth of all their plotted drifts: 

Nor will I ceaſe untill theſe hands reyenge 

Thi injurious wrong that's offcred to my friend, 

Upon the workes of this ſtratagem. Exit, 
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Enter Pegge ſola, 


Perge. Yfaith, yfaith, I cannot tel what to doe, 
I love, and I love, and 1 cannot tell whoz 
Our upon this love: | | 
For wot you what?I have ſuitors come huddle, twoeg upon 
twoes,and threes upon threes;and what-think you troubles 
mee ? 
I muſt chat aud kifſe with all commers, or elſe no bargain, 


Enter Will Cricket, and kiſſes her. 


_ A bargain yfaith : ha my ſweet hony-ſops, how doſt 
thou e 

Peg. Well I thanke you Ji/1;am9, nowlT {et ve a man of 
your word. 

VVill. A man of my wordquotbz ? v/!:1 ! r': broke pro- 
(miſe in m life that I kept. | 

Prgge, No William I know yon dic nvr; 
But T had thought you had forgotten me. . . 

VYVill. Dveſt heare Pegge? if efr I forpci rh vg, 
. Tpray God 1 may neverremember thre. . | | 
Pegg. Peace here comes my Grannam 44s "/£/:c , 

Ertitr. 


FILY BEGVILDE, 


Enter orber Midnight, 

Afother Mid, Vhac Pegge? whathoe what Pegge, | (ay # 
What Pegge my wench ? 

Whit wncre ares thou trow ? 

Pegge, Here Grannam at your elbow, 

Motber Mid, What mak'f thou here this twatter light ? 
I ehink th'arvin adiemm, 

I think the fool haunts thee. 

Til, Sounds fool in your face : fool, O monſtrous inticus 
Jations 
Fool ? Odi'grace to my perſon $ ſounds, fool not me, fort 
cannot bruok ſuch a ccld raſher I can tell you : give me bur 
ſich anoiher word, and Ile be thy tooth;drawer,cene of thy 
butter: tooth, thou toothleſs Trot thou, 

Aiuther M, Nay IWiliam, pray be not angry, you muſt bear 
wih old folks. 
Tney be old and teafty, hot and hafty : fernor your wit a- 
g:inft mine, Iiliem, 

For | thought no harm by nay troth. 

rt, Well, your gocd words have ſomething laid my 
ciioller, 

Bue Gcannamn, ſhall 1 be fo bold ro come to your houfe now 
2nd then to keep rPegge Cumpiny ? 

Mother Mid, I, and beſhrow thy good heart and thou doſt 
not: 

Come, and wee'll have a piece of Barley Bag-pudding, oc 
ſomething. 

And thou ſhalt be very heartily welcome, that thou (halt, 
AnA1 Pegge {hill bid thee welcome roo: pray ye Maid, bid 
him welcome, and make much of him, tor by my vay hes& 
good ſpringold, 

Pegge. Granam, if you did fee him dance,'cwould do your 
heart gund : 

d 'ewould make any body love him, to ſee how finely 
: " 41D" Tha 
'h,., 14. Wiliem, pretbee goe hem* to mv houſe with 
* attc a cup of cur Beere, aid leajne to know the | 
: way 
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way again another rime. 


wil. Com: on Grandam, I le man you home ifaith! come 
Prgo2. Exeunt, 


Exter Gripe, 014 Ploddal, ans bis ſonne Peter, 
and Churms the Lawyer. 


Pl-44al, Come hither Peter, huld up your head : where's 
your cap 8nd leg, fir boy, ha z 

Peter. By your lcave Maſter Gripe. 

Gripe, VVelcome Peter give ive thy hard, th'art we'come: 
BarJady, this is a good proper tall fellow, Neighbour, call 
you hima boy 2 

Ploddell, A good pretty ſquare Sp: ingold fir. 
'r Gripe. Peter, you have ſeen my daughter Iam (ure : how 
do you like her ? 
VVhat ſays (he to you ? 
Peter. Faith I like her well, and Thave broken my mind to 
| her, and ſhe wou!d ſay neither I norno: 
- Bur, thank God ſir, we part: d good fricyds, 
For ſhe let me kifle her hand, and bid me, Farewel Peter, 
And therefore Ithink | am like enough to ſpeed ; 
How think ye Mzfter Churms ? 
Churms, Marry / think fo to, 
on ſhe did thew no token of any diſlike of your moeion, did 
ee 
Peter, No, mot a whit ſir, 
Charms, VVhy then I warrant ye. | 
a+ we hold in our Law, that, /dem eff 191 apparare, et non 
of /{ 

Gripe, Mafter Charms, T pray you doe ſo much ag call my 
Davghter hither. 

I will make her ſure here to Peter Ploddal, and I'le defice you 
tobe a witneſle, | 

Churms, VVith all my heart, Exit Churms, 

Gripe, Before God, Neighbour, this ſame M, Churns is a 
very good Lawyer : fori'le warrant, you cannot ſpeake any 
thinz, but he has Law for in ad HH guers, 


Ploddal, 


Pan ey; 


er 
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Ploddal, Marry cet the more joy on him, 


And hce's one that ] am very much behvuldi'g to: 
But here comes your Daughter, 


Enter Churms, Lelia ard Nurſe, 


Lit 7, Father, did you (enJ] for m:? 

Gripe, | wench, /did: cone hither Lela, Eive me thy 
hand, | 
Mafter Clurms, I pray you bear witneſſe, 

1 here give Lclis to Peter Ploddal! She flucks her baud, 
How now ? 
Nurſe, Shec'le none, ſhe thanks you 1", 
Gripe. V Vill ſhencn:? why how now, I ſay? 
VVhatT? you pewling peev:ſh thing, you uatoward baggage, 
VVill you noc b: rul'd by your Father ? | 
Have L tane care tO bring you up to this ? 
And will you doat you liſt - 
Away, I ſay, hang, ftarve, begge,be gcne,pack 1 ſay 
Out cf my f1ght. Z 
Theu ne'r get ſt penny-worth of my goods f.r this : 
Think one. l don. tuſ: to j«ſt 1;  SExenntLelia, 
Be gone I fay, I will not hear thee ſpeak, and Nurſe. 
Churm:r, 1 pray youlir patient your ſe!f, ſhee's young. 


Grire, 1 hold my life this beggerly Schollac hankers about 
her till, nak«sher ſo untoward : 


Buti'le home, 1'le ſet her a harder task 

le keep h-rin, znd look beeter to her then I. ha done, 

Ple mate ker have little mid of gadding, i'le warrant her. 

Come Neighbour,fend your S »nne to my houſe,for hi's wel- 

come thither, ard ſhall be welcome; and ile make Lelia bid 

him welcome too, e'r I ha done with her. 

Come Peter follow us. Exenni all but Churms, 
Cburmg, \Vhy this is excellent, becter and better till. 

This is b:yohd expectation 

Why, now this gearbegins to work, 

Bur belhrew my heart, It was afraid that Le/ja would have 

yielded,when I ſaw her —_— ke her by the hand, and call 


ne 
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me for a wi nelle, iy heart began to quake, 

But to ſay the truth, (he bad Iietle reafon to take a Cullizn 
Jug-Iloaf, milk-ſop flave ; 

V/ hen ſhe may have a Lawyer, a Gentleman tha ſtanc's upon 


his reputation in the Countrey : 
One whoſe diminutive defeCt of Law, may compare with his 


lietle learning : 
Well, I ſec that Churms muſt be the man muſt carry Lelie 


when all's done, 
Eater Robin- goad fellops. 
Robirrn, How now Maſter Charms, what newes abroad ? 
Meihinke you looke very fpruce : yare very frolike now 


alzre. 
Churms, What fellow Kobin, how goes the ſquares wich 


you f | 
Ya. ewaxen very proud aJate, you will not know your old 


frie! ds, 
Rebins Taith I ecne came to ſeek you, to beſtow a quart of 


winecf you. 
Churms. That's firange : you were ne're wont to be fo 


liberal. 

Robin, Tuſh wan, one good turne azks another 2: cleare 
gains N.an. clea:i pains? 
Peter Ploddal(hall pay for a!l : IT have gall'd him once, 
And lle come over him ag in and ain, I warranc ye. 

Ch:«. ms, Faith Lelia has errep v n him the df off here, 
and made her foth:: almoſt tuk mad. 

R-hin, O all tlic buiter, then 1 ſhall be ſure of more of his 


cuftome, 
But wha! ſucceſs have you 11 Your 1::te with her 2 
Churm;. Faiihalihiitiirio goed well, 
Th.z ra: the motion to ber, 
But as yet we arc grown to PC Conch. ſion : 
Butl a»: jn very g»>cd hops. 
Rin. Buc doy ou thi+k you ſha;l get her fathers good 
. WII? 


Churyy, Tut, if I get che wench, 1carenot for that. 
| | That 
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; 1, comeaſterwa dy 
£.c. tc DE ture of ſomething In the mean tine, 
pn: I hav: outlaw'd a great number of Eis dibtors, 
Andlleyather up what money I can amongſt them, 
And Gri:e (hall not know of it neither. 

Robin. 1, andof thoſe thay are ſcarce able to pay, 
Take the one h:1f, and forgive them the ceft, rather than ſie 
cutatall, 

Churms. Tuth, let me alone for that ? 

But Girra, I have brovght the Scholar i ito a fools prailite : 
Why, hc has made me his (pokeſman to Miftcis Le/i2, 
And Gods my Judge, I ne'r ſo much az name him to her, 

Robin, O, byth' maſs well remembred, 

He tell you what I mean to do, 

lleattire my ſelf fic for the ſame purpoſe, 

Like ſcm? helliſh Hag or damn-d Fiend, 

And meet w'th Sophos, wandring inthe woods : 
OT (tail fray him terribly, 

Churms, I would thou couldRt ſcare him out of his wits, 
Then ſhoul:1 I ha the wench cock ſure; 

I d'ibt no body but him, 

Robin, Well, let's go drink together, 

: And thcn i Te go put on my divelilh robee, 
I mean my Chriſtmas Calves-skin ſuite, 
And then walk to the woods : 

Oi'le terrifie him | warrant ye, 


Ertey Scyhor ſolns, 


Sophos, Will heavens fill ſmile as Sophos miſeries, 
And give no end to my unceſſane mones ? 
Theſe Cypreſle ſhades are witneſs of my woes, 
The ſ:oſleſſe trees do gri:veat my laments 
The leavy branches - rop ſweec Myrrbas tears, 
For love did ſcorn m- in my mothers won. b, 
And ſullen Saturze rregn.nt at my birth, 
With all the fat il ftacrs conſpir'd in one, 


To trame a hapleſle conftcllation; 
Pres 
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Preſaging Sopbes lu.k!elT deftiny. 

ey doth Sopbos turn Ixions reſt'cfs wh:ele, 

And here lyes wrapt in labyrinths of Ive, 

Of his ſweet Leia, Love, whole ſole 14:4 ill, 
Prolongs the hapleſs date of Sepbos hnpelels life 3 

Ah, ſaid Tiife? alife far worſe then dc:ch 3 

Then death? 1 thn ten thouſand deathe,” 

I daily die, in that 1.ivc loves thrall, 

They dic thrice happy, that once die for all, 

H-re will I ſtay my weary waning ſteps, 

And lay me down upon this ſolid carth, He lies d)Wn» 
"The mother of deſpair and baleful thoughts, 

}, this beficr my m:laacho!ly moodes: 

Now, now methinks [ hear the pretty Birds, 

\Vith warbling tunes record tair Lel:i«s ni'me, 

\hofe ab{ſence makes warm blood arop from my heart, 
An 1 forceth wairy tears from theſe my weeping eyes 3 
Yethinks Ihear the filver-ſounding ſtreams, 

With gentle 11urmer ſummon me to flcep, 

Sinzinga melcdious lullaby ; 

Here will / rake a nap, and drown my haplefſe hope, 
In tie Occan fezs of never like to ſpeed, 


He fa!s in a ſlumber, and Muſich ſounds. 
Enter Sylvanus, 


Sylvanus, Thus hath Sylvane left his lJeavy Bowers, 
Drawn by the ſounds of Ecchocs ſad report:, | 
That with ſhrill nuts and high r:ſounding voyce, 
Docth plerce the very caverns of the earth, 

And rings through hills and dales the ſad laments, 
Ot vercues loſſe, and Sopbos mournful plaints. 

Now Aforphbers 10uz- thie from thy ſable Den, 
Charme all his ſenſes with a ſlumbering trance, 
Whil'ft old S51varws ſend a lovely trayne 

Ot Satyres, Driades, ad uv urcy Nymphes, 

Out of their Bowersto tune their lilver-firings, 


And 


- 
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And with ſweet ſounding Muſick (ing 
Some plezſi 1y Madrigales and Roundelayer, | 
To comfort Sep40s in his deep diſtreſs, Exit Silvanus. 


Euter " Nymphs ad Satyres S1ng1ng. 
THE SONG. 


I, 
Atyres ſirg, let ſorrows keep her C-ll, 
Let warbling Echoes ring, | 
And ſounding Muſick yell, 
Through bills, through dalrs, ſad grief and cart $9 Kit, 
Is bim l.ng ſince, alas, bath griev d his fill, 


£5 


Sleep no more, but wake and live content, 

Thy grief the Nymphs deplere : 

The Sylvan Gods lament 

7 o hear. 10 ſee thy moan, thy loſſe thy love ; 
Tby plaints to tears, the flinty Recks do move 


Jo 
Grive not then, the Auer of love it mild, 
She ſweetly ſmules 0n men, 
When Reaſon's muſt beguil'd ; 
Her looks, her ſmiles, are kind, are ſweet and fair, 
Awake therefore, and ſleep 19 more in care, 


4+ 
Love intends to free thee from annoy, 

H3s Nymph SyIvanus ſends, 

To bid thee live in joy, 

In kope, in j'y, ſweet love delights imbrace, 
Fair love ber ſelf, will yield thee ſo much grace, 


Exe the Nymphs and Satyres, 


Sopbe; 


S 
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$:phor, What do [do hear? whatharmony Is this, 
V Vich filver-ſound that glutted Sophos eas, 

And diver ſad paſſions trom his heavy heart, 

Preſaging ſome good foture bap ſhall fall, 

Acer thelc bluſtering bl :fts of ditcontent ? : 

Thanks penile Nymphs, and Satyres t00 adicy, 

That thus compaſſionate a Loyal Lovers woe, 

V Vhen heaven lis ſmiling at his dire milhaps 
Enter Fortunatns, 

Fortnnatus, VVith weary Reps I trace theſe deſert groves, 
Ard ſearch to find out Sephos fecret walks, 

My trusft vowed friend, ahd Lelies deareft Love, | 

Xep, VVhat voice is this ſounds Lelias ſacred name? riſeeh, 
[s it ſomeSatyre that hath viewed her late, 

And's grown cnamour'd of her gorgeous hiew 8 

 Fortenatur, No Satyre, S-phos, but thy anclent friend ; 
| VVhaoſe dearcft blood do reſt atthy command, 

Ha h forrow Jately bleard thy watry eye, 

That thou forgettc| che laſting league of Love, 

Long time was vowed betwixt thy ſelf and me ? 

Lock cn me man; Jam thy trind, | 

$:ph25s, O, row 1 know thee, now thou nam ft my friend : 

I have no friend to whom 7 dare 

U rload the burthen of my grief, 

But one Fortuvatys he's my (econd (cif, 

My Firiunatas, fortunate venter, 

Forr, How fares my friend? methinks you Took not well : 
Your eyes are ſunck, your cheeks look pale and wan, 
V \ hae m:ans this alteration ? 

"*cpbos My mind, ſweet friend, is like a reRleſs ſhip, 

i hacs hurl d and coſt Upon the ſurging ſeas. 

Þy Boreas bitter bl:fts and Eo's v h. filing winds, 

(J1 rockt 2nd fands farrefrom the wiſhed pors 

V Vhereon my filly ſhip defires toland : 

j "al Le'irs live, that is my wiſhed haven, 

\'Vher in my We'r.diing touplts world tike repoſe, 
Forwant of which, my reftle(s thoughts are icft : 


For 
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For want of which all Sophos Joies are Icft, 
Fortu, Doth Sophos love my lifter Lelia ? 
Sopbos, She, ſhe ic is, whoſe love [ withto gain : 
Nor need | wiſh, nor doll lovein vain, 
My love ſhe doth 1epaie with <qual meed : 
'Tis ftrange youll ſay that Sephos ſhould not ſpeed. 
Fortwnatus. Your love repaid with «qual mced : 
And yer you larguiſh till in Love ? ts ſtrange : 
From wh:nce procceds your grief? untold unto your friend, 
A friend may yield relief, = 
Sophos. My want of wealth is author of my gricte; 
Your father ſaies my flate is coo too low : 
I aw no Hobby- bred, I miy not (oarc ſo high, at Lela; love, 
Thelofty Eagle will nor catch at fi'ce, | 
When 1 with Icarus would ſoare againſt ihe Sunne, 
Heis the only fiery Phaetos denjes My coiurte, 
And ſearcs tny waxen wings, when a3 | ſoare aloft : 
He meas fair Lelia up from Sephos light, 
That not ſo much as piper pleads 1cmor ſe : 
Thrice three times So/ hath {lep: in 7 betrs Jap, 
Since theſe mine ejes beheld fvect Loltas face. 
What greater grief» what other hell then chis,, 
To be denied to come where my beloved is ? 
Foriv. Do you alone love Leia? 
Have you ny rivals with you in your Jove # 
Sepn2s, Yes onlie one, and him your father b:cks, 
Tis Peter Ploddal, rich Ploddals ſonneand heir, 
One whoſe baſe ruftic k rude deſert 
Unworthy iarre to win ſo fair a prize: 
Yet mans your father for to make a match 
For Go!den Lucre, wich this C-r:don, 
And (cornesat v-reues lore; hincegrows my grief. 
Fortu, Itit be true, | hear there is one Churms b-iide, 
Makes juite to win my lifter to his bride, 
Sopbos, That cannot be, Churms is my vowed friend 
Whole congue relates the rer.Our of my love p 
To Lilies exre, | have no other mca-.s, 


t For twiatas. 


VILY BEGVILDE, 


Forty. W-ll, truſt him not 3 the Tyger hides his Clawes 
When oft he doth pretend the gria'eft puilcs, 

Buiſtiy, here coinces Lel:45 Nurle. 
F E ter Nurſe. 
Sopbos, Nu ſe, what news? 
How faces my Le.ve? 

Nurſe, How fares the, quotha? Marry ſhe m1y fare how 
lhe will tor you, neither come to her, nor ſend to her of a 
whele fortnight 2 
Now I w:are to you by my Maiden-head, if my Huzband 
ſhould have ſcrv'd me ſo, when hecame a wooing to me, 1 
would never have lookt on him with a goud face, as long as 
I had lived, 

But he was as kind a wretch ag ever laid lips of a woman, hc 
would a come thorow the windows, or doors, or walls, or 
any thing, but h: would have come to me, 

Marry afiec we had been marcied a while, his kindneſs began 
to ſ]acx, for 1 letell you what he did : 

He made me believe he would go to Green-goole fiir, 
and i'le be Sworne, he tooke his leggs and ranne Clean a- 
way 7 

Anl17am afraid you le prove even ſuch another kind piece 
to my Miftreſſe : for ſhee fats at home in a corner weeping 
for you; and i'le beiworn, ſhee*s ready to dye upward for 
Yo. 

And her fither oth'other fide, he yules at her, a1d joles at her, 
and ſhe leads ſuch a lite for you, it paſſes, and you'l neither 
come to her, nor ſend to her ; 

Why, ſhe thicks you have forgotten her. 

Sophos« Nay, then Ict heavens in ſorrow end my dayes, 
And faal fortune never cezſe co frown g 
And hcaven and earth, and all conſpire to pull me down, 

3: black vblivion ſ{cjze upon my heart, 
On.eto eftra: ge my thoughts from Lelias love, 

Fortunatus. Why Nurſe, ] am ſure that Le/:t2z hears from 
obs once a day at leaft, by Churms the Lawyer, 

Whois his only friend, 
Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. What, young Maſter e God ble(s mine eye- fight, 
Now by my Maiden- head y'are welcome home, 

] am ſure my Miſtreſs wifl be glad to ſte you, 
Bur whac ſay you of Mzſter Churms ? 

Forts. Marcy, Ifay be is a wel: willer to my ſitter Lelie, 
And a ſecret friend to Sopbos, 

Nurſe, Marry the Devi! he is: truſt him, and hanghin : 
why, he cani;or fpeake a good word on him eo my vId Mi-: 
fter;and he aues 10 rifle before my Miſtceſs with his Barbarian 
el.quenct, and ftrut before her in a pair of Py'onian legged, 
as he were © Gentleman Ulher ro the great Tuck, or to the 
Devil of Dongare, 

And if 1y M-ſtr:(\s would berul'd by him. Sepbos might goe 
ſnick-up : but be has ſuch a butter-milk face, chat ſhee'! ne- 
ver hve him, | | 

So; 15. Can falſhood.lurk in thoſe inticing looks ? 

And drep difſen.blance lye, where trugh appears ? 

Fortu. 'njurious villany, to betray his friend ! 

Nurſe. Sir, do you know ihe gentleman ? 

Farcu Faithnot w<ll. 

Nurſe. Why fir, helozkslikea Red Herring at a Noble- 
mans cable on Eaſt:r day,and he ſpeaks nothing but Almond 
butter, ar.d Sugar candy, 

Ferry, That's excellent, 

Sophos, This world's the Chaos of confulion 2 
No worldat! all butmaſſe of open wrobgs, 

\\ herein a man, as in a Map, may fee, 
The hizh road-way from woe to miſery, 

Firiu Content your felt, and leave theſe paſions, 

Now do k ſound the depth of all their drifts, 

The Deviis device, ana Che» ms his knavery, 

On whom his heart yowed to be reveng 'd, 

Tle ſcatter them 2 the plot's already in my head, 

Nu rſe, Hie thee hom:, an4 commer'd meto my ſiſter, 
Bid ner chis right ſend for Maſter Chu ms, 

To him ſhe muſt recount her many periefs, 


Exclaime againſt her Fachers hard conftcainy, 
v 2 And 
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And fo cunninglic temporize-with this cunning Carſo, 
Trat he may think ſhe J_ve him as her life : 
Bid her tell him, if that by any n eins 
He can convey her forth her fathers gate, 
Votoa ſecret friend of hers ; 
The way to whom lics by the forreſt fide, 
That none but he ſhall have her to his b: ide. 
For h«c dep2rtuce let her point the time, 
Tomorrow night when Veſper gi" to fhine, 
Here will I be, when Lelis comes this way, 
Accompanied with her Gentleman-nſher, 
V! hoſe amorous thoughts do dream on nought bur Ive, 
And if this Batinado hold, 
I';e make him leave his wench with Sopbos for a pawn ; 
Let me alone to uſe him in his kind, 
This is the trap which for him | have laid, 
Thus craft by cunaing once (hall be betray 'd; 
And for the Devil, ile conjure him : 
Good Vurſe be gone, bid her no fail, 
And fora token bear to her thiz Ring, 
Which well ſhe knowe, for when 1 ſaw her laft, 
It.was her favour and (he gave it me, 
Sepbos, And bear her this from me, 
And wich this king, bid her receive my heart: 
Ny heart ? alas my heart cannot give, 
H-2w ſhould I give her that which is her own ? 
Nurſe, Ard your he:ri be hers, her heart is youre, 
And ſo change is no: rubbcrie, 
Wellile give her your tokens, and tell her what ye ſay, 
F:rtunatus, Doe good Nurſe: but in any caſe let not my 
Fathrr know that Iam here, until we have cff:&ed all our 
purpoſer, 
Nurſc, Ile warrant you, 1 will not play with you, 
As Vaſt-r Churms do with Sopbes : 
I would ba m, ea 8 cut from my head firſt, Exit Nurſe. 
Fo.:u Come Sophos cheer up your ſelf, man, 
Let hop. expel theſe melancholie dumps, 


Meane 
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Mea: + hile, lets in, 
Ex.e'tin. zow the events of this device willſall, 
Vnr! t'+ morrow at th' appointed time, 
\When Weeleexpe& the comming of your Love. 
V Vhat »1an, i'le work it through the hire, 
But you (ſhall have her. ; 
Sopkos. AndI willftudieto deſerve this love, FE xcurt, 


Exter Wiliam Cricket ſolu, 

Iil. Look on me, and oft Maſter Chrerys ; 
A good proper man : 
Marry Maſter Chxrms has ſomething a better pair of 
Legges indeed : 
But for a ſweet Face, a fine Beard, camely corxs, 
And a carowſing Codpiece, 
All Exglard if itcan 
chew me fuch a man, 
Towina wenci by gis, 
To clip, to coll, co kille,' 
As Wiliam Cricket js, 
Why look you now, if | had bin ſuch a great long, Targe, 
Loubcock, Loſeld Lurden, as Mafter Churms is, 
T le warrant you, [ſhould never have gor Pegge as long as [ 
had lived : for (doe you mark) a Wench will never love a 
man that has all his ſubſtance in his Legpges, 
Bui tay , hcrecomes my Land-lord, 
I muſt go and ſalute him, 


Enter old Ploddall, cd his ſonni Peter, 

P/oddall,Come hither Peter, when didft thou ſee Robin- gooa- 
fellow ? He's the man muft do the fad, 

Peters Faith Father, I fee him not this ewodaics; but ile 
ſeek him out; for I know he'le doe the decd, and the were 
twenty Lel;as. 

For Fatber, he 8avery cunning man : for, give him but ten 
groates, andhe'le give mix a powder, that will make Lelia 
come to bed to me. 

And 


c 
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; And when [ baveher there, Ile ule her well envuph 

Pl:dsal, will he ſo? Marry L vill give hind forty thillings 
if I cindo ic. 

Feter, Nay, he'l doe mere then that too, 
For b-'le make himſelflike a Devel and fray the Scholler 
th:e hankers about her, out on's wits, 

Pl:dd i, Marry, Jeſus blefſe us : willheſo: 
Marry thou ſhalt have vorty thillings to give him,znd thy 
mother (hill b:ttow a hard cheeſe on him bcl(1de, 

Wil. Lind-lord a pox on you, thi* good morne. 

P!»4del. How ncw foole, doſt curſe me : 

Will. How now foole,how now Catterpiller ? 

Ic's a ſ1zhe of death, when ſuch vermine creepe hedges ſo 
early in the murning. 

Peter. Sirra, Foule manners, doe you know to whom you 
ſpeake. 

1 Ir:deed Peter, | muft conſelle I want ſome of your 
wo25Iing manners, or elſe] might have turn'd my fair buſh 
tayle to you infte:d of your father : and have given yuu the 
ill ſ.lutation this morning. 

Pleddall Let him alone Peter, Ile temper him wel! 
ynough. : 
Sarra. Iheare ſay you muſt be marryed ſhortly, 
Ile make you pay a ſweet five for your houſe, for this, 
Hs, ficra, am nct I your Land-lord; 
Wi. Yes tr fault of a better, but you get neicher ſweet fine 
nor ſower fine of we, 
Ploddal!i, My Maſters, I pray you bare witneſle : 
I do: diſcharge him then, 
Wil, My Vaſters, | pray you bare witneſſe : 
My I.2nd-'o-d has given me I dilch»rge, 
Ie be married preſently, my fine's payd : [ have a diſcharge 
for ir, He offers to go away 
P/:ddal!, Nay prethee ſtay, 
Witl, No, Ilerveſtty, le poecall theClark, 
Ie be crye” Gut 17 vn i:h' Church reſently, 
what ho, Waai Claike 1 las, uv here are yeu, Enter Clarke, 


C'arke 
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Clarke, Who cals me, what would you h. v with me, 
Will. Marry fir, would hive you ro make proclamation thai 
if any manner of man, 'oth' Town,or 'oth Country, can lay 
any charge to Pegge Pudding, let him bring word to thecry 
er, or elle Wifliam Cricket will wipe his noſe of her. 

Clarke, You mean you wou'd be ak th Church ? 

W:0. tthat's it : a bots on't, I cannot hit of theſe narry+ 
ing terms yet, 

Andlled: lire my Laad-lord here ard his ſonne, tobe atihe 
celebration of my marrizge too: | 
Y faith Peter, you ſhall cramme your guts full of Cheeſccakes 
and Cuſftsrds there. 

And ficra C/ae, if thou wilt ſay amen ftoutly : 

Yfatch my powder Bref ave, 

I te have a rump of Becf for thee, ſhall make thy mouth Rtai:d 
oth tother (;de, 

Clarke, When would you taveitdone - 

Wil. Marry e:ne as ſoon as it may bez let me ſee, 

JT wil: be askt ith Church of Sunday at morning prayer and 
againe at evening prayer ? and the next Holiday that cvii es 
I will be arkt i th forenoone, and marcied i'th aſtern one : 
For (doe you mark? ) /am none of theſe ſneaking fellows 
that will Rand thrumming of Caps, and ſtudying upon a 
matter 2s long as Huxkes with the great head has bcae 
about to ſhew his lictle wit, in the ſecond fart of his paul - 
cry poetrie : but if I begin wich wooing, ile end with Wed- 
dings 

And therefore good Clark, letrue have it done with all ſpeed 
for / promiſe you, | am very (harp fer. 

Clarke, Faith you may be a+kt i'th Church on Sunday :c 
Morning prayer, but Sir Fx cannot tend 10 doe it at Eve: 
ning prayer: for there comesa companie of Flayers to'th 
'Town on Sundaie ith afecrnoon; and Sir Fon 18 fo goud a 
fcllow» that | know he'lz ſcarce leave their companiz to ſay 
Evening prayer 
For (though I ay it) he's a verie painful man, and tz kes fo 
great dclight in that taculcic, that hele take as great y_ 

| about 
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abou: building of a Stage, or ſo, as the baſcſt fellow among 
then. 

[31]. Nay, it he have fo lawfu! an excuſe, Iam content to 
d-terrce it one day the Jon; er ; 

And Land-lord, | hope yuuand your ſon Peter will make 
bo!d withus, and troublc us. 

Pleddal. Niy Wiliam, we wou'd be be Tosth to trouble 
you : bur you ihali hivs ou- c:nprny there, 

Wil. aich you ſhil: be hraitily welcome, and we will have 
po merry Rogues there, that wil. make youlaugh till you 

urſt. 
, Pe er, VWhy, Wilkam, wiatcompeny doe you mcare to 
ave ? 

Wiil. Mirry, fiftand formoft there will be an honeſt 
Dutch Cobler, that will ting (I wil! no me.re to Bargin go) the 
buſt that ever you dil hear. 

Pl:4dil, V Vhar muſt a Coble. be your Chief gueſt p 
V Vhy he's a baſe fellow. 

Will. Aktaſefelloy? you may be aſhamed to ſay fo ; 
For he's a honeft tellow, and a good fellow. 

And he begins co carry the very badge vt all good fellowſhip 
vpon hisnoſe; that I doc noe doubt bur in time, he will 
py as pood a cuppe-companion as Robix- good-fellow hims 
elle 

I, and he's a tall ſc}1low, and a man of his hands too, 

For lle t&l! you what, rye him to'th. Bul-1ing, and for a Bag- 
pudding, a Cuftard, a Cheeſe: cake, a Hogs C.:eke, or a 
C:]ves head, turn any m nihtown te him,ard it hedonay 
prove himſcifastas]ll a man as he,ler blin:| Hugo bewitch him, 
and turn his body irto a Barrel of ſtrong Ale, and let his 
Noſe be the Spiggat, his mouth the F offer, and his Tongue a 
Plugge for the bung: hole, 

Aid then there will be Xobin- good: fe/l>w, as good a drunken 
Ro-ucavlives 1and Tom Sbo- maker, and hope you will not 
deny that he's an hondſt man, for he was Conſtable oh 
Town, 


And anumter of other honeſt Raſcals, which though they 
are 
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are grown bankcouts,and live at the reverſton of other mens 
tables. 
Yer (thanks be ro God) they have a penny among chem at 
all cimes fur their need, : 

Plodaal Nay, if Robjn-g1od- fellow be there you ſhal be ſure 
to have our company : 
For he's one that we hear very well of, 
And my ſonne here has ſome cccation co uſe him ; 
And therefore if we may know when 'us, 
We'le make bold to trouble you. 

Wil. Yes, I'le ſend you word. 

Floddal. V Vhy then farwel, til we hear from you, 

Exennt Ploddal and bis ſonne. 

Will, VVell Clarke, you'l ſee this matter bravely perfor- 
med: let it be done as it ſhould be, 

Clarke, ['le warrant ye, fear not, 

Wil. VVhy then go you to Sic Fohx,andlIle co my wench, 
and bid her giveher Maydenkead warning to prepare it ſelf : 
for the deftru&ion of it ivat hand. Exennt, 


Enter Lelia ſola, 


Lelie, How Love and Fortune both, with eager mocd, 
Like greedy Hounds, do hunt my tyred heart, 
Rowz'd forth the thickets of my wonted joyes : 
And Cypid winds his (trill not Bugle horn, 
For joy my (1 ly heart ſo near is ſpent : 
Defire, that eager Curre purſues the chaſe, 
And forture rides amain unto the fall - 
Now ſorrow ſings, and mourning beazs a part, 
T laying harſh deſcant on my yielding heart, 

Enter Nurſe, 

Nurſe, VVhatnews e 

Nrnrſe, Faith, a whole Sack full of news : 
You love Sopbos, and Sophos loves you ; 
And Peter Ploddal loves you, and you love not him ; 
And you love not Maſter _— and he loves you, 

Fo 
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©; he's Jove 3nd no love, 
And I Ilcve, an« I love not, 
And [| cannot tell wiat? : 
Put ctall, 2nd vial), Maſter Clurms muſt be the man ycu 
muſt lov-, * 
Li/:a, Nay, fi ti'lc mount me on the winged wind, 
And fl:e fox ſuccour to the tartheRt /»d. 
Muſt | Iove Vafter Churms ? 
Nurſe: Faith you muſt, and you muſt not. 
Leliz. A8 how, I pray thee ? 
Nurſes Marry / have commendations to yon, 
Le/ia From whom? 
Nur ſe, From your brother Fortanatus, 
Lel:a. My brother Fortanatie ? 
Nurſe, No, from Sophos. 6 
Leia, From my Love ? gd 
Nurſe, No, from neither. 
Lel:is, From neither ? 
Nurſe, es from beth. 
Lelia, Prethee leave thy foolery, and let me know thy 
new?., 
Nurje, Your brother Forturatwe, and your Love, to mor- 
row night will meet you by rhe Forreft fide, 
There to c« nferrc 8>vut | know nor what: | 
- But'tis like that Sepbos will make you of his privy counicl 
before you cume again, | 
Lelia, 1s Fortunatus then returned from the wars ? 
Nurſe. He is with Sophos every day, 
But in any caſe you mu ft not let your father know, 
For he tath ſworn he will not be deſcry'd, 
Vntil he hath afkaed your dcfares, 
For he (w5ggers, and ſwears out of all cry, 
That he will venture all, 
Bo:h fame and blood, and Iimme and life, n 
Cut Lela ſhall be Sophos wedded wife. : 
Lelia, Alas, Nurſe, My fathers jealous brain, 
C oth (carceallow me oncea moneth to go, 
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Beyond the compaſſe of kis watchful eyes, 
Nor once afford meany confe: ence. 
With any an, except with Mafter Churms, 
Whoſe crafty brain beguiles my father ſo, 
Thar he repoſeth truth in none but him : 
And though he ſeeks for favour at my hard, 
He takes his mark amiſs and ſhoot awry ! 
For ] had rather ſee the Devi. himſelf, 
Then Charms the Lawyer : 
Therefore how I ſhould meet kim by the Forreſt tide. 
I cannot poſſibly deviſe. 
Nurſe, And Maſter Churms muſt be the man muſt work the 
means, 
You muſt this night ſend for him ? 
Make him belleve yau love him mightily, 
Tell him you have a ſecret friend dwells far away beyond 
the Forreſt ? 
To whom, ifhe can ſecretly convey you from your father, 
Tell him you will love him betcer then ever God loved him : 
And when you come to the place appointed, 
Let them alone to diſcharge the knave of Clubs : 
And that you muſt not fej}, 
Here receive this Ring which Ferrunatus ſent you for a 
token : 
This is the plot that ycu muſt proſecute, 
And this from Sophos as his truc loves pledge 
Lelia, This Ring my brother ſent, { kno right well, 
Bur this, my true Loves ptedge, 1 more «ſteeme 
Then all the Golden mines the ſoyled carth contains : 
And ſee in happy time here comes Maftcr Churms. Enter Ch. 
Now Love and Fortune, both conſpire, | 
And ſort their drifts to compaile my deſires, 
Maſter Charms, y'are well metz Iamelad to (ce Y Ou, 
Churms. And Tagglad to fee fair Leliz, 
As ever Pears was to ſieÞis dear; 
For whom ſo miny Trojans bloud was pile ; 
Nor think, I would do leſſe then ſpend my deareſt blood, 
G 2 | To 
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To gain f:ir Leljes love, although by loſle of life, 

Nurſe, Feith Miftreſſe, he ſpeaks like a Gentleman : 
Let me perſn ade you, 
Bec not tard-harted, 
Sog/o: f Why, why what's he? 
If he had lov'd you but halfe fo well, he would ha come 
through 4 newalles buy he would have come to you ere 
thi*, 

Lelia. I muft confeſs I once lov'd Sophos wel, 
But now Icannot Love him, whom all che world knows to 
b: a diſſemvler.. 

Charms, E:eI would wrong my Love with one dajecs at. 
ſence, 
1 would paſſ: the boyling Heleſpont, 
As once Leardey did for Heroes love: 
Or undertake a greater tazk then that, 
Ere I would be difloyal to my Love; 
And if that Leſia give her free conſent, 
That both our loves may ſympathize in one, 
My hand, my heare, my Jove, my life and all, 
Shal ever tend on Lelie) fair command, 

Lelt1e, Maſter Churmzs, me thinks *$is ſtrange, ycuſhoulg 
make ſuch a motion : 
Say I ſhould yield, and grant her love, 
V/ hen moſt you ſhould expeR a ſun-ſhine day, 
My Fathers wil would marce your hop't for hay : 
And when you thovght to reap the fruits of love 
His hard conftraine would blaſt icin the bloom ; 
For he {ſo dotes on Peter Ploddals pelfe, 
T hat nore but he forſooth muſt be the man : 
And | will rather match my ſelf 
Unto a groum of Plwtces griflictenne, 
Then uuto tuch a filly Golden Aſs, 

Churms, Bravely reſolved yfaith, 

L eli Burw beſhort: 
] have a ſecret friend that dwels from hence, 
Some two daies journey, that's the moſt, 
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- And if you can, (as well I know you may,) convey me thi- 


ther (ecrcily : 

For company I deſire no other than your own ; 
Here take my hand ; 

That once perform'd my heart is next, 

Churms, If on th' adventure all the danger lay, 
That Europe or the weſterne world affords, 
VVercitto combate Cerberus himſelf, 

Or ſcale the brazen wall of Pluroes Court; 
VVhen asthere is ſofair a Prize propos'd, 

If I ſhrink back, or leave it unpecform'd, 
Let the world Cannonize me for a Coward : 
Appoint the time, and leave the reft to me, 

Lelie. When nights black mantle over-ſpread the 8kie, 

And day:s bright Lampe is drenched in the VVeſt, 
To morrow night | think the ficteft time, | 
Than lilens ſhade may give our ſafe convay, 

Unto our wiſhed hopes, unſeen of living eye, 

Churms, Ardatthat timeT will nosfail, 
lon that, or ought that may availe, 

Nurſe, But what if Sopbos ſhould meet youin the Forreſt 
ſide, 

And incounter you wich his langle Rapler ? 

Charms, Sephos? a hop of my hand, a wretch, a wretch : 
Should Sophos meet us there accompanied with ſome Cham- 
pon, 

With whom 'twere any credit to encounter, 
Werehe as ſtout as Hercsles himſe'f, 

Then would | buckle with him hand to hand, 
And bandy blows as thick as haileſtones tall, 
And carry Lelia away in ſpight of all theic force. 
What? Love will make Cowards fight : 

Much more a man of my reſolution, 

Lelia, And on your reſolution i'le depend, until to mor- 
row atth' appointed, when i'le look for you ; 

Till when, Ile leave you and go make preparation for our 
journey, Extunt Lelia and JVurſe, 
| Churms, 
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Churms, Farwel fair Love until we mcet again, 

Why fo, did not I ell you ſhe would beglad torunne away 
with me at length - | 

Why this fals out, eene 28 a man would ſay, thus 1wonld 

have ir, 

Bur now I mufteaſt about for money too ! 

L tc {ce; I have outlaw'd threeor four of Gripes debters, 

Anql tave the BonJs in min2 own hands : 

The {ummethac is due to him, is ſome two or three hundred 

pounds, | 

Well, Te to them. if I cat but get one half, 

I'le deliver them their bonde, and leaf the other half to their 
.own confciences, and ſo [ {hill be ſure to ger money to beac 
my charges : 

When all failes, well fare a good wit 

But ſoft, no more of that 2 

Here comes Maſter Gries 


Exter Gripe. 


Gripe, What Maſter Churms ? what all alone ? how fares 
your body ? 

Churms, Faith fir,reaſonable well : I am cene walking here 
take tte freſh ayre. 

Gripe, Tisvery holſome this fair weather :! 

But Maſter C-urms how like yCu my daughter ? 
Can you doany good on her? will the b: rul'd yet ? 
How ftands ſhe aff.Cted to Peter Ploddal 2 

Churms, O very welllir: Ihavemade her very confor- 
mable. 
Qlet me aloneto perſwade a woman : 
/ bope you ſhall ſee her married within this week at me, 


I mean to my iclf, He ſpeaks to himſelf, 
/\ Grize. N.after Churms, lam fo excerdingly beholding to 
you, 


| cannot tel! how 1? all requite your kindneſs, 
. But i'th mean time het'sa trace of angels for you to drink 
for your pains, 


Thi 
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This ncw-* nath eene lightned my heart, 

O fic, my eighbour Ploddallis very wealthy. 

Come aſter Gburms, you (hall go home with me, 

We'le have good cheer and bemerry for this to pight yfaich, 

Chburms, V Vell letthem laugh that winne, Excunt, 

Exter Pegge aud her Grarnam, 

Pepge, Grannam, give me but ewo Crowns of red Gol, 
And Vie give you two pence of white fil ver, | 
It Rchin the Devil be nota water-witch. 

Mother Mid, Marry, Jeſus bleſs us, why pcethee ? 

Pegge, Marry, lletell you why : 

Vpon the morrow after the bleſſed New-ycar, 
| came trip, trip, trip, over the market hill, 
Holding up my Pettic at tothe calves of my legegs, 
To lhew my fine coulered Rockings, | 
And how finely I could foot itin a pair of new cork": ſhoves 
I] h:d bought : 
And there I eſpyed this Mor» /irs Myfſe, lye gaping up inte 
theakics. 
To know how many Mades would b: wich Child in the 
t,wn all the year afcer. 
O'tis a baſe vcxation fJave, 
How the Country talkes of the Jarge-rib'd varlet. | 
other Mid, Marry out upon him: what a Friday-fac'd 
{].,veicis? 
] think in my conſcience, his face never keeps holidar, 
Pegge. Why, his face can never be ar quiet, 
He has ſuch a cholerick Noſe, 
L durſt ha ſworn by ry maiden head, 
(Gud forgive me that 1ſhould take ſuch an oath) 
ow ifi/:ham had had ſuch a noſe, I ſhou'd never ha loved 
im, | 
Enter Will Cricker, 

Fil. VVhat cattling is here uf Noſes ? 

Come Pegge wearetoward mrarrizpe, let us talk of that may 
do vs good; Grannam, what will you give 1s towards houle- 
keeping ? 

Mothey 
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Mother M, Why Wiliew, we are talking of Robin-yood- 
Felbw; what think you of him ? : 

Il. Marcy 1 fay, he looks likea Tankard-bearer, 

That d wels in Perticoat lane,at the ijzn of the Mearemaid : 

. andli ſwear by the blood of my Codpiece, 

And1 werea woman, I would lugge off his loveears, 

Or run him todeath with a ſpic 2 an for his face, [ 
I think "cis pity there is hot a Law made, 

That it ſhould befellony to nameic in any other places 
Than in bawdy-houſcs : 

But Grannam what will you giveus ? 

Mether 21, Macry [| will give Pegge a Pot and a Pan, 
Two Platters, a Diſh and a Spoon, a Dog anda Cat z I grow 
thee'le prove a good Huſwite, 

Aod love her husband wc<ll coo, 

Will. [f ſhe love me, i'lelove her ; yfaith my ſweet hony 
combe, i'!e love thee, Aper ſe A. 

We muſt be ask't in Church next Sunday, and weele be mare 
ricd preſently, : | 

Pegge. Ylaith William weelc have a merry day on. 

Mstber Mid, That we will yfaith Pegge : weel havea whole 
DOy lc of Fidlers there ; 

—_ Pegge, let's hye us home, weele make a Bag-puddivg to 
apper, | 
And William (hall go and ſup with us, 
Will, Come on yfaich, Exeunt, 
Enter Fortnnatus and Sopbos, (love? 

Fore, Why how now Sopbos all a mort#Rtill [anguiſhing in 

VVill not theprefence of thy friend prevail ? 

Nor hope «xpel theſe ſullen fics? 

Cannot mirch wiing, if bug a forged ſmile 

From thofe ſad drooping looks of thine ? 

Rely on hope. whoſe hap will lead thee righe 

Toher, whom chou doft call chy hearts de'ight : 

Look .cheerly man, the time i! neer at hand, ' s 
That Hymen mounted on a ſnow-white Coach, 

Shall tend on Sophos and his lovely Bride. 


Sophos, 
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Sophos, Tis impoſſible, ber Father, her Father, 

He's all for Peer Ploddall, | 
Fertwnatus, Shou'd I but ſee that Plodda! offer love : 

This ſword ſhould pierce the peaſants breaſt, 

And chaſe his ſoul from of his accurſed corps, 

By an unwoneed way, ungo the griſly lake, 

But now the appointed time is near, 

Tha: Churms ſhould come, with his ſuppoſed Love 3 

T 1en fit we down under theſe Jeavy ſhades. They ſit dowr.; 

And wait the time of Lelias wilhi approach» " 
Sophos, I, here i'le wait for Lelixs wiſh approach, 

More wiſht co me, then is a calme at Seas 

Toſhipwracke ſouls, wheb great God Neptune frowns, 

Thouzh fad deſpaic hath almoft drown'd my hopes : 

et would |. paſſe the burning vaulc of Orkey 

As eift did Hercules to fetch his Love, 

It L mighe meer my love upon the ſtrond, ? 

and but injoy her love one minuice of an hour, Exter Robin, 

But tay, what man, or devil, or helliſh fiend, ccmea bere, 

Transformed in this ugly unquoth ſhape ? 
Forty, O. Peace a while, you ſhall fee good ſport anon. 
Robizn, Now Iamcloathed in this helliſh ſhape; 

If T could meer with Sophos in theſe woods, 

O, he would take me for the Devil himClf, 

Tſhould ha good laughing, befide the forty ſhillings Peter 

Ploddell has given me : and if I get no more, 1am ſure of thar, 

But (ofe : now I muſt try my cunning, for here hefits, 
The high Commander of the damned ſyuuls, 

Great D#, the Duke of D:vils, and Frince of Limo lake, 

High Regent of Acharow, Styx, and Phlegeton, 

By ſtrict command from Pluto flells great Monarch, 

And fiir Proſerpine the Queen of Hell, 

B' fu! conſent of all the damned Hagpes, 

Andall the fiends that keep che Styg:en plains, 

Hath ſent me here from depth of under ground, 

To ſummon thee to appear at Plutoes Court, 

Fortunatw, 4 man,qr devil, or what ſo're thou arty, 
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}'letry If bows will drive thee down to Hell, 

Belike thou ar« the Devils Parraror, 

The baſeft Officer hat lives in Hel, 

For ſuch thy words imports thee for to be : 

'Tis pity you ſhould come ſo farre without a fee : 

And becaufe I know money goes low with Sophos, 

I'le pay you your fees : He beats him, 
Take that. and ibat, and that, upon thee, 

Robin, O, good fir, | beſeech you, i'le do any thing, 

Fortunatus, Then downe to hel for ſure thou are a Dev 
vill, 

R;bin, O, hold your hand, / am not a Devil by my 
troth, 

F-rtunatus, Sounds doſt thou croſſe me ? I ſay thou art a 
Devi), | Beats him again, 

Kobin. O Lord ſir, ſave my Life, and i'le ſay as you ſay. 
Or any thing elſe you'le ha me doe, 

Fortu. Then ſtand up, and make a preachment of thy pes 
digree, and how at the firſt thou learnd'ſt this deviliſh crade ; 
Up I ſay. Beats him, 

Robin, OT wil fir. Stands upon a ftool. 
Although in ſome places I bear thetitle of a ſcurvy Gentle, 
man ! 

By birth, I ama Boat:wrights ſohne of Hub, 

My father got me of a refus'd Hagyee, 

Under the old ruines of koobics barn 

Who az ſhe liv'd, at lengih ſhe likewite dy'd, 
And for her good deeds went unto th: Devil : 
But Hel, not wont to harbour ſuch a gueft, 

Her fe]low Fiends do daily make complainr, 
Unto grim P/ato. and his Lady Qneen, 

Of her unruly miſ-behaviour : 

Intreating that a Paſport might be drawn 

For her to wander til the diy of Doom 

On carth again, to vex the minds of men, 

And ſwore ſhe was the fiteeft Fiend in Hel 
ro drive men to deſperation, 


[1 


2 


Tg 


FILY BEGVILDE. 


To this intent, har Paſport then was drawn, 
And ina whirle-wind torth of hel (he came z 
Oc: bils ſhe hucls, and ſcowres along the plaines ; 
The trees flew up by ch'roots, the earth did quake for fear, 
houſes cumblc do wn, ſhe playes the Devil andall; 
Ar length not finding any one ſo fit 
To effeCt her deviliſh charge a» I, 
She comes to me, as to her only child, 
And me her inſtrument in carth (he made, | 
And by that meats, I learn'd her deviliſh trade, 
Sophos, O monſtrous villaine: ; 
Fortu, But tel me what's thy courſe of lite - 
And how thou ſhifteſt for maintenance in the world ? 
Robin, Faith fir, 1 am in a manner a Promoter, 
Or more fitly tearm'd a Promoting IKNave; 
l creep into the preſence of great men, 
And under colour of theic friendi{hips, 
Etfc& ſuch wonders in the world, 
That Babes wil curſe me that are y<t unbern, 
Of the beſt men, I raiſe a common fame, 
And honeſt women, rob of th:ir good name, 
1 hus daily cumbliag in comes all my drifs:; 
Thatl get beſt, is got but by a hilt 
But the chief courle of all my Life, 
[s to ſet diſcord betwixa man and wite, 
F:rtza, Our upon thce Caniba). He beats bir. 
Doft thou think thou fhalt ever come to heaven? 
- Robin, | havelittle hope for haeven, or heavenly blifle ; 
But if in hel doth any place remain, 
Ot more efteem then is another room, 
I hope as a guerdon for my juſt deſert, 
To haveic for my deteſtableaRs, * 
Fortu, Wert not thy congue condemns thy guiley ſoul, 
] could nottkink that on this living earth, 
Did breath a villaine more andacious, 
Go, get thee gone, and come not in my walk; Beats him. 
For if thou doſt, thou commeſt unto thy wor, 
H 2 Robin, 
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Rob, The Dcvil himſelf was never conjai*d {o. Exit Rob. 
Sop 505. Sure he'sno man, but an incarnate Devil, 
Whote ugly ſhape betrayes his monftrous mind, 
Fortu, And ifhe be a Devil, / am ſure he's gone? 
But Chr ms the Lawyer will be here anon,. 
And with him ccmes my filter Lelia; 
'Tish- Iam ſure you lovk for. 
Sophos, Nay ſhe it is that I expe&t ſo long, 
Forty. Ther. fit we down until we hear more nes, 
This but a prologue to our play enſues. T hey ſit dowry. 
Enter Chorms, and Lelia. 
But fee where Chrms and Lelia comes along» 
He walks asRtately as the great Baboon. 
Sounds, he looks as though bis Mother was a Midwife, 
Sophos, Now gentle Fcve, great Monark of the world, 
Grand good ſucceſſe unto my wondring hopes, 
Churms, No Phebu ſilver-cye is diencht in weflern deep, 
And Lz1a gins to ſhew her ſplendent ray.s, 
Ard a!l the harmel:ſTe Quirefters of woods, 
Do take repoſe, ſave only Philamel, 
Whoſe heavy tuncs doevermore record 
With mornful layes the I. ſſes of her love, * «1 
Thus farre fair Love, we paſſe in ſecrex ſort, 
B:yond the compaſl: of thy fathers bounds, 
VVhere he on down-ſotc bed ſecur:ly ſleeps, 
Arid not ſo much 48 dream of our d.part, 
The dang*r paft, now think of nought but love, 
T1: be thy dcar, be thou my hearts delight, 
Sophos. Ny tirſt iie fe id thy ſoul to coal-black niphr, 
EChurms. 'i hu piomi i'ft love, now feal it with a Kiſle, 
Fortu Nay, ſofc tic, y our marke's at the faireſt, 
Forſwear her |cve, a:.d ſeal ic with a kiſle, 
Vpan the burniſhe ſplendor of this blade, 
Or ie ſha'l rip the iner<ls of thy peaſant hearts 
Sophos, Nay, let m« do i;, that's my part, 
Churms, Youw ong nm» muchto rob me of my Love, 
Sephes, Avaunc baſe bragard, L(/1as mine, | 


Churmy, + 
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Churms, She lnely promis'd'Ilove to me, ! 
Forius Peace, Night-raven, peace, i'le end this contro- 

verſice . "Es 
Comel.clia tan'] between them both, 
As-qual Judge t»end theftrifes 
S:y which ot t-c!e ſhil have thee to his wife : 
I can « «viſe no better way then this :- ; 
Now chute thy Love, and greet him with a kifſe, | 
Lei:2, My choice is made, and here it it. She kiſſes Soph.s, 
Sopbos, See here the mirrour of true confiancy, 
Wh. ſe tedf.ft tove deſerve a Princes worth, 
Lelia, Maſter Churms are you not well ? 
I muſt confefſ: I wou'd have choſen you, 
Bur that Ine'r beheld your leggs gill now : 
Truft me, | never look ſo low before. 
Ehu-ms. | know you uſeto look aloft; 
Lelia, Yet not ſo high as your Crown, 
Churms, What if you had ? 
Le/ia. Faith I ſhould have ſpied a Calves head. 
Churms. Sounds, coozend of the wench, and ſcoft too F 
'Tis intolerable, and (hal llofe her thus 
How'c mads me, that I brought noxmy (word and tuckler 
with ne! 
Fortu, What, are you in your ſword and buckler termes ? 
Ile put you out of that humour : | 
There, Le/:a ſends you that by me, Beates hin, 
And that to recompence your loves defire : 
And that, as paymentfor your well earn'd hicc. 
Go, get thee gone, and boaft of Le/ias Love, 
Churms, VVhereercl go, i'leleave with her my curſe, 
And railc on you with ſpeeches vild. 
Fortu, A ciatty Knave was never ſo beguil'd, 
Now Sophos hopes have had their lucky haps, 
And he enjoyes che preſet ce of his Love, 
My vows pertorm'd, and1am full reveng'd 
Upon this hel-bred brace of curſed imps : 
Now refts nougtut but my fathers free conſent. 


To 
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To knit the knot that time can ne'r unwiſt, 

And that, as this, | likewiſe wil perform: 

No fooner ſhal Auroreas pearled dew 

Ore-ſpred che mantled earth with ſilver drops, 

And Phzbys ble(Te the Orient with a bluſh, 

To chaſe black night to his deformed Cell : 

Buti'le repaic unto my fathers houſe, 

And never ceaſc with my inticing words, 

To work his wil to knit this Gordian knot ? 

'Til when, i'le leave you to your amorous chat ? 

Deir friend, adieu, fair Lfter too farewel, 

Berake your (cles nnto fone (ecret place, 

Un:il you hear fcom me how things fall out, Exit Fortn, 
Sophos, We both do wiſh a fortunate good nlghe. 
Leia. And pray the Gods to guide thy ſteps acight. 
Sophos, . Now come fair Lelia, let's betake our iclv 

Untv a little Hermitage here by 2 : 

And there to live obſcured from the world, 

Til Fates and Fortunes cal us thencc away, 

T > (ee the ſun-ſ{hine of our Nuptial day, 

See how the twinkling ftarrs do hide their borrowed ſhine, 

As half alham'd theic Iaftce is ſo ſtain'd 

By Lelias beauteous eyes, that (hine more driche 

T han ewinkling ftars do in a Winters night : 

In ſuch a night did Parz wia his Love, 

Lelia, In ſuch a night Aneas prov'd unking, 

- Sophos, In ſuch a night; did Trey/xs court his deir, 
Lelia. In ſuch a night, faic Phil was betray'd, 
Sopbos, Ile prove as true a8 ever Trozlus was, 

Lelie, And 1 as conftant a8 Penelope, 

Soptor, Than let us ſolace, and in loves delight: 
And ſweet imbracings ſpend the live-long night : ; 
And whi!t love mounts her. on her wanton wings, 

Let Deſcans run on Muſicks filver tirings, Exeunt, 
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A SONG. 


I's 
Ld Tithon muſt forſake his dear, 
O The Lark do Chant hr chearful lay : 
Aurora ſmiles with merry cheer, 
To welcome in a happy day, 


2, 
The Beafts do shippe, 
The ſwee, bird: ſing : 
The Wood Nymphs danee, \ 
The Ecchoes ring, 
w, 


The hollow Cave with joy reſounas, 
And pleaſure every where abounds : 
The graces linking hand in hand, 
tu !.ve have knit a gla ious band, 


#xter Robin-good-fellow 8nd Old Ploddall, 
and his Seane Peter. 
Pl:ddall, Heare you Maſter Good: fellolv, how have you 
ſped ? : 
Peter, Fa you play'd the Devil bravely, and fcar'd the 
Scholler out on's wits? 
Robin, A pox of the Schollar, 
Pl:adal!. Nay, harke you, I ſent you vorty ſhilling*, and 
y ou ſhal haye the Cheeſc | prcmis'd you too, 
Robin, A plague of the vorty ſhillings and the cheeſe too, 
= Hear you, will you give me the powder you told me 
of ? | 
Robin, How you vex me ! powder quoth a # 
Sounds, I ha brer, powder d. | 
Ploddall, Sorne, ] doubt he will provea crafty knave, and 


COOzen us cf Uur muney :; Wel 
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Wec'le go to Maſter Juſtice an 4 complaine on him, and gey 


him whipr out o'th Country for a Connicetch:r, 


Peter, 1, or have his ears nayI'd to the Pillory: 
Comelct's go, -  Exeynt Ploddal and his ſonne, 


Exter Churn:s» 


Charms, Fellow Robin, what news, how goes the world? 
Robin, Faich, the worJd goes I cannurtell hw ; 
How ſpeed you with z our Wench ? ; 
Churms, I would the wench were at the Devil: 
A plague upon't, I never (:y my prayers, 
And that makes my have ſuch ill luck, 
Robin, I think the Schollar be-hanzed me with ſome demy 
Devil, : 
Churms, VI hy, didſt thou f:ay him ? | | 
Robin, Fray him? a vengeance on't, all our ſhifting kna- 
v(rie's k10WNRs 
We are counted very vagrants, 
Sounds, Iam aftcaid of every Officer for whipping, 
Churms, Weare horribly hanted,our behaviour is ſo beaſts 
1y, that we are grown lothſomez our craft ger us nought buy 
knocks. | | 
Klin, What courſe ſhal we take now ? 
Churms. Faith, I caanor:tel, let's cene run our Country, 
For herc's no ſt:ying for us, | 
Robrn, Faith apreed, Ict's go into ſcme place where we are 
nut known, and there ſet up the art of knavery with the ſe- 
cord edition. Exeurt, 
Enter Gripe ſolus, 


Grire, Every one tels me | look better then I was wont, 
My heart's lighcned, my ipirits are revived ; 
Why. methink*Iam yo'in, again 
It joycs my heare, tha! ti.is ſame peevifh gil: my Daughcer 
wil berul'd at the Joſt yer : 
Bat I ſhalne'r be abl1- ro make Vaſter Charm amends for the 
greatTains he hath taken, 


Entey 
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| Enter Nurſe. 

Nurſe, Mafter, now out upon's, welleaday, weare all un- 
done. | 
Gripe, Undone ! what ſodainaccident hath ckanced F 
Speak, what's the matter ? 

Nurſe. Alas, that ever I was born ! 

My Miftreſs and M, Churm arerun away togeth r, 

Gripe, Tis not pollible: ne'ricil me, 1dare truſt Maſter 
Charms with a greater matter ther that. 

Nurſe, Faith you muſt cruſt him whether you will or no, 
For hc's gones 

Enter WillCriscet, 

Will. M, Gripe, I was comming to deſire that I might have 
your abſence at my wedding, for I heac ſay you aic very li- 
beral grown alate, 

For 1ſpake with three or tour of your debtors this morning 
that ought youa hundred pound a piece, 

And they told me that you ſens M. Churms to them, and took 
of them ten pounds, 

And of {cme tw:nty, and delivered them their bond:, 

And bid them pay the reſt when they were able, 

oo I am undone, | am rob'd, my daughter, my mony ! 
Which way are they gone - ; 

Wi! Faith lir, it's all to nothing, but your dauphter and 
M. Churms are gone both one way, 
Marry, ycur money flies ſome cne way, and ſome another 2 
And thereforc 'tis bur a folly co make hue an(l cry atrer it, 
Gripe. Follow them, make hue and cry after them, 
My daughter, my muney, all 's gone, what {hull I do? 
Wil, Faith if you will be rul d by me, 
T le tell you what you (hall do : 
(Marke what | ſay) for ile teach youthe vay ta come to 
Heaven if you ftumblec not 3 | 
Give all you have tothe poor, but one ſingle pinny, 
And with that penny, buy youa good ftro:g alter, 
And when you have done to, come tg me, a3! Tlecell you 


what you ſhall do with ir, 
[ (zr;e. 
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Grire. Bring me my danghter, that Charms that villaine, 
Ve tea, him with my teeth» 

Nu:(e. Water, nay do not run mad, 
Tle ec ll you good news? 
My young Maſter Fortunatus is come home, 
Ani ice where he comes. 

Enter Fortunatws, 

Gripe, Lf thou hadfſt ſaid Le/ie, ic had been ſomething, 

Fcriu. Thus Forturarns greets his father, 
And crav:s his blefſing on his bended knee. 

Gripe. I here*s m Sonne, but Lehe ſhe'l not come 3 
Gocd Fortznatus rife, wilt thou ſhed tears, 
And he'pthy Father mone? 
If fo, ſay I: if not good Sonne be gone, 

Fortu. V\ het moves my Father $o thefe uncouth fits ? 

Wil. Faith fi:, he's almoſt mad, I] chink hee carn2:t tcll 
you: 
And therefore I preſuming ſir, that my wits are ſomething 
better tha , his at this time, (do you mark fir?) 
Out c f the profound circumambulation of my ſupernatural 
wit. tir (do yyuunderftan1?) 
Witl tell you the whole ſuperifluity of the matter, far 2 
Your lifter Lela ſtr, you know is a woman, : 
As another woman js, (1c, 

Foria, W:1l, and what of that ? 

Fil, Nay, noihing fir. bur ſhe fell in Iove with one Sophos 
a very proper wiley oung man fir; 
Now [i , v ur Father woi 1d not lether have him, fir ; 
Bur wc uld hiwemir.icd tec co one, firs 
Thar w vl have f-d her wi.h nothing but Barly Bagpud- 
dinvsa':dfit Bicun, : 
Now fi-. ee tell you the truth, : 
Thefool (yces know )h.s fortune to Land : But Miſtceſſe 
Lel1as mouth doth n« t hang for that kird of dy«r, | 

Fo uy And |:cw then ? 
< W 1, M .rry then there was acertain cracking, crgging, 
£1: ga Ng, Butter-milke (]ive fir, one Churms lity that 
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is thevery quinteſſence of all the Knaves in the buach, and 
if the beſt man of all his kin had been bur ſo good asa 10+ 
mans ſonne, 
He ſhould have bcen a market knave by Letters patents, 
And he fir, cumes me ſne:king, and coozens them both of 
their wench, and is run away with her 8 
And fir, belike hc has coczerid you; father here of a great 
deal of his money too, | 
Nurſe. Sir, your father did irnft him but toonuch, 
But I alwayes thought he would pr: ve a cratcy knave, 
Gripe, My truft's betray 'd, m; joyes «x 1 v, 
Grief kils the heart, my hopes bepuil 6 
Firtu, VVhere golden gain dotl, tera Taiherteye, 
That precious pearl fetchr from Pa nf wm nmcut 
}s counted reffuſe, worſe then Bulen Bi: Ie : 
Bough joyes and hopes hang on a {1!]ly wine, 
That till is ſubje& unto flictirg time, 
That turns joy into grief, and hope to fad Giſpair, 
And ends his dayes in wretched worllly care, 
Were T the richeſt Monarch under heaven, 
And had one Dzughter thrice as faic 
As was the Grecian Mere/aus Wiſe, 
Ere I] would match her to an untaught ſwaine, 
Though one w hoſe wealth exc: eded Creſw ſtore, 
Her ſelf ſhould chooſe and 1 appleud her choice, 
Of one mcre poor than ever Scphos was, 
Were his deſcres bur equal unto his, 
Jf L might ſpeak without offence : 
You wereto blame to binder Lelias choice, 
As ſhe in naturcs graces doth exce), 
So doth Mirerva grace him full as well. 4 
Nurſe. Now, by Cock and Pie, you never (fake a true: 
word in your life, he's a very kind Gentleman: 
For laft time he was at our houſe, he gave mc three-perce, - 
Will. Onoblyipoken; God ſend P.egeto prove as wile a 
woman as her mother,and then we ſhall be ſure to havs wiſe 
children, 
Il 2 Nay 
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Nay ifhe be ſo libera!, old Grandlire, you ſhall give him the 
g>0d will of your Daugiter. 
Gripe. She is not mine, ſhave no Daughter now. 
That I ſhoi:14 ſay I had. thence comes my grief : 
My care of Lela, paſt Fathers love 
My love of Lel:a, makes my lofſe the more * 
My lcfle of Lel!a, drow:s my heart in woe? 
My hearts v-oe, makes this life a living death, 
Care, Love, Lofſe, Hearts: woe, Living-deatb, 
Joyneall in one, to ſtop this vital breath, 
Curſt be thetime | gap'd for golden gain, 
I curtih;t time, I croft her in her choice : 
Her choice was vercuous, but my will was bafe, 
] ſought to grace her from the Indian Mines, 
But (he ſought honour from the ſtarry Mount 2: 
What francick fit poſſe my fooliſhbrain ? 
What furious fancy fired ſo my heart, 
To bate fair vertue, and to ſcorn deſert 
Fortwnatus. Then Father, give Deſert his due, 
Let n5tures graces and fair Vertues pifts, 
Ore ſy wpathy and hippy comfort make, 
T wix: Scphos and my lifter Lelrgs love : 
Conjoyne their hands, whoſe hearts have Jong been one 
And ſo conclude a happy union, 
Gripe. Now 'tis too Jate : 
What Fa'cs decree, can nevcr berecal'd, 
Her Juc:lefs love is fallen to Churms his lor, 
And he uſu:rpes fair Le/:45 nuptial bed, 
Fortw. That canner be,tcar of purſuit muſt needs prolong 
his rup. jalil;his 1 
Bot if you give your full conſent 
That Sophos may enj. 'y his long Wiſhrt Loye, 
Ardh:y: fair Lelatc his lovely Bride; 
Ile follow Churms wv hat ere betide : 
I'le be as ſwift 8 the Iight- foot Roe, 
And vyer-take him ere his journeys end, 
And bring fair Le.sz back unto my friend, 


Gripe. 
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" Gripe. There's my hand, I do conſent, 

And think her happy in ber happy choice : 

Yet hali fore-jud.:e my hopes will be decciy d+ 

Bute Forrunatus I ruſt needs commend 

Thy conflaat mind thou bearſt unto thy friend, 

The after» Ages wondring at the ſame, 

Shall ſzy, 'Tis a deed deſerving lifting fame. 
Fortz, Then reft you hereill | return again, 

Ile 20 to Sephziserel go along, 

And bring him hear to keep you company 2 

Peihaps he hath ſome skKill in hidden Arts 

Of Planets courſe, or ſecret Magick ſpels, 

To know where Lel:4 and that rox lies hid, 

Whoſe craft ſo cunningly convey d her hence. Exit Fort, 
G1ife 1, here i le reſt an hour or twain, 

Till Forturatus doreturn again, 

Will, Faith fir, this fame Churms is a very ſcurvy Lawyer, 
for once puta caſe xo him,anJ methought his Law was not 
worth a Pudding, 

Gripe, Why, what was your caſe ? 

I/il. Marry fir, my cafe was a Goofes caie- 

For my dog worried my Neighbour Suw, and the Sow dycd, 
Nurſe, And he ſued you upon wilful murder ? 
1/:11, No. buthe went co law with me, and wzould make 
me either pay for his Sow, or hang my Dog : 
Now fir, to the ſame Retourner | went. 
N:rſe. To begge a pardon for your dog ? 
IWi/l, No, but to have ſome of his wit for my mcney ; 
I gave him his fce, and promis'd him a Gooſe beſide, for his 
Counſel. 
Now fir, his counſel was to deny all was azktme, 
And to c:avea longer time to anſwer, 
Though I knew the caſe was plain ; 
So tir, Itake his counſel : and alwaies when he ſends to mc 
for his Gooſe, | deny is, and crave a longer time co anſwer. 


Nurſes 
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Nurſe, And fo the Caſewas ycurs, and the Gooſe vas his ; 
And ſo it came to be a Goolts c:!e, x 

Fil. True, but now we are talking ot GCeefe, 

Sre where Pegge and my Grarnam Widnrzht comes, 
Exter Azother Midnight and Prge- 

Mother Mid, Come Pegge, beſti: your ſtumps, make thy 
ſc]f (mugge, wench ; thou muſt be mar:icd to mut:ow 
Lec's go ſeek thy ſweet-heart, | 
To prepare all things in readineſ?, 

Peyge, Why Grarnam, look where heis, 

IW:1l. Ha my ſweet Traililly, Ichoughe thou couldſt ſpy 
me am>regſt a hundred honeſt men. 

A man may ſee that love will creep where it cannot go; 

Ha my ſweet, and too fweet : (hall I fay the tother {wee ? 
Pepge. I, (ay itard fparenot. 
WL, Nay,1 will not ſay I will ſing it, 

Thou art mine 1wn ſweet heart, 

From thee i'le never depart : 

Thou art my Cipeatlly, | 

Aud I thy Tran- didown- dilly, 

And (ing Hey ding a ding, 

And when 113 down, net miſſe, 

To give my wen Ch a kifſe : 

And then dar.ce canſt thou not hit it : 

Ho brave William Cricket ! 

How like ycu this Grannam ? | 

Atotber Mlid. Marry Gods beniſon light o'th thy good 
heart fore: 

Ha that I were young again ' 
—x"4y I was and 0d doer attheſe Long-ſongs, when 1 wat a 
irle. 

Nurſe. Now by the Mary mattene, Pegge,thou haſt got the 
merri.ſt wooer in all women-lhire. 

Pepge. Faith Iam none of thoſe that love nothing but Tum 
dum diddle, 

If 


* 
» 
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If he had rot beena merry (haver, I would never have had 
him, 

mill, But come my nimble Laſſe, let all theſe watters paſs, 
And ina bouncing bravation, lets talk of our copulation : 
VVhat good cheer ſhall we hive to morrow 2 
Old Grandlire Thick-skin, you that fit there a8 meJancholly 
as a mantletree, whatwill you giveus toward this merry 
meeting ? 

Gripe. Marry, b:cauſe you told me a merry Gooſes caſe, 
Ile beftow a fat Gooſe on you, and God give you good luck, 

Mcther Mid, Marcy well ſaid old Maſter : ene God give 
them joy indeed,for by my yay,they are a good iweet young, 
couple, 

wil, Grannam,ftand out o'th w iy, for here come Gentle- 
folk will run ore you elſe. | 
Enter Fortu»atus, Sophos and Lelia, 
Nurſe. Mafter, here comes your Soane acain, 

Gripte I8 Fotunatws theres 
V Velcome Fortuzatts, where's Sophos o 

Fortu, Here Sepbos is, a8 much ore-worn with love, 

As you wich gri.tfor loſs of Lelize 

Sophos, And ren times mores, if ie be poſlible 
The \ove of Lel:ia is ro me more dear, 

Tha" is a Kingdome, or the richeſt Crown 
That eread:irn'd the temples ofa King, 

Gripe, Then welcome Sopbo;, thrice more welcome now 
Then any man on earth, to meor mine. 

Ir is nor now with meas Tate it was, 
Tlowr'datlea ning and at Vertue ſpurn'd, 
Butnow iny Feart and mind, ard all is turn'd, 
VVere Lelia here, ] ſoon would k:it the kno 
' I wixt her and thee, that time cou'd ni'r untie, 
Till facal Sifters, ViAory had won, : 
And that your glaſs of lite were quite out-run, 

Wil. Sounds, Ithink he be ſpurblind; why Lelia ftands 
hard by him, 

Lelia, 
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Lelia, AndLelia herefalls proftcate on her khee, 
And craves 2 pardon for her late offence, 
Gripe. Vihat, Lelia my Daughter ? flazd up w nch : 
Why now my joy isfull, 
Ny heart isJightned of all ſad annoy, - 
Now tarewel grief, and welcome home my joy, 
Here, Sophos, taketty Lelis hand : | 
Great Gcd of Heaven your heaces combine, 
In vertues lore to raiſe a happy Line, 
Sophos, Now Phaeton hath checkt his hery Steeds, 
And quencha theſe burning beams that late were wont 
To melt my waxe?n wings, when-as I ſoar'd aloft : 
And lovely Venw ſ:viles with fair aſpe&t 
Upoa the {pring-e1me of our ſacred loye : 
Thou great Cor:mander of the circled Ocbs, 
Grant that this League of laſting amity, 
May lie recorded by Eternity. 
Lelia, Then wiſhe content knit up your Nuprial right, 
And future joyes, our former griefs requite. 
, Will, Nay, and you be good at that,i'le tell you what we'l 
oc 3 | 
Pegge and / muſt be marcied to morrow, and if yeu will, 
Wrc'le all goe to Church together, and ſo fave Sir /oby a 
labour. 
All. Agreed, 
Fortu, Then march along, andIet'sbegone, 
To ſolemnizc two marriages in one, Exeunt Omnes, 


